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While thus the ſwain their pas 7; ee 
| Lovely b no = 7 Il. range. 5, 12 5 

Thyrſis, nom, no more will change TER 
All that may give delight” Fee, 1-1. 
All thy beauteous ſex in thee : „ 
Love, join d with virtue chaſte and true, 
th always make mn new. 
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The Kine of hen. 


-A* fond Philander, in \ the pit, 5 cb: | 
By falr Ophelia fat; . 


| A card, by ſome fly galley wit, 5 5 5 if. gs et ne ON 
: > pa, ih 1 89 


The nymph, obſerving, mare it n ! 
But, | bluſhing at the ſight, . 

Oynfeſs d it had explain 'd her Saks, I 

And brought her love to ns | 


The fovain, perceiving her chaug'd =Y 5 
With ſudden rapture ſtarts; N 
The card with ſweet compulſion too. 

| And found it king _ 


| The king if hearts! O fortune bleſt, „ 
Were I but ſuch be cry d:: 
Tow reign already in my bit 
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is x ſtrawberries, cream, and den. 


Weay | 
- ä 
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Strawberries end been FP 


uo TH was the water, calm the air, 
The ev'ning ſun depreft ; 
Lawyers diſmiſs'd the ey; bar, - 
The labourer! at reſt; | 
When Strephon, with his. charming 5 
Croſs d the proud river Thames 5 5 


And to a garden did repair, 


To gy their mutual Homes. 


The crafty waiter ſoon MIO 8 
Louth ſparkling in her eyes: _ 


He brought no ham, nor neat-tongues &y' a, : 


But cream and ſtrawberries. 


. 


What's whiter than this cream; . 
She bluſird, and cou d not tell, ſhe faid; 
Thy teeth, my pretty lamb. 8 


What's redder than theſe berries we? 
I know not, ſhe reply'd: | 1 


Thoſe lips, which Tl no longer far, 


The burning ſhepherd cry'd, 
And ſtrait began to hug her: 

This kiſs, my dear, 

Is ſweeter far 
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The Jer. of Ruviaxion. „ 


1 the pangs of fierce !! , 1 
The doubts and hopes that wait on TY MoS 

And feed, by turns, the raging fire; TY | 

How charming muſt fruition provet - e e 5 


When the triumphant bover feels 


| None of thoſe pains, which once e he bores, "| 
Or when, reflecting on his ills, 1 


He makes his preſent pleaſure __ 
To mariners, who long have lain | ng 35 


i +277 DIG I 
On a tempeſtuous ocean toſt, 45 IELR BORE, 
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The ſtorms, that threaten'd on 05 0 . 
Serve 25 to indear the coaſt. 1 
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FAN cu beyond REALITY»: + : 
8 INCE all that's fair in womankind, 555 AE. 
You boaſt you can diſcover, , -; «,, 
Search, with a freedom eee 6 Seer. 
Their. ſtock of charms r 


And faid hate er you can ſay, 
You'll own, ie faireſt, in her mock, es 85 
du bie in your at. „ 
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The UNnion;-or, Tied and a Bottle. 


W 


aiLe Phyllis is drinking, love and wine in allincs; : 
With forces united, bid reſiſtance defiance ; £ 
By the rouch of her lips the wine ſparkles higher, 

And her eyes, by her EG redouble their fire. 


Her checks glow the brighter, worraiting their Cole, 
As flowers by ſprinkling revive with freſh odour; 

His dart dipt in wine, Love wounds beyond curing, 
And the liquor, like oil, makes the flax more enduri ing. 


By cordials of wine love is 3 Ben expiring, 
And our mirth is enliven d by love and defiring; 
Relieving each other, the pleaſure is laſting, 

And we never are cloy d, * ever are N 


Then, Phyllis, begin; let our raptures abound, 
And a kiſs and a glaſs be ſtill going round": 


Our joys are immortal while thus we remove, __ 


From love to the bottle, from the bottle to love. 


N 


0 22 0 © > ö my 1 2 
r. . = A Wan 
vat 2 * — n a 
. Oo 


EY 


ISI Yr HIT GIS 5 9,4 wa 
— — — * Re 8 3 1 
— —— ele 


— 


Ts a. 


b Regan r Arb 


Aix Celia love pretended, 

And nam'd the myrtle bower, | 
When Damon long mn... 

Beyond the promis'd hour. 
At length, im patient growing 

Of anxious expectation, TT *2 

His heart with rage o'erflowing, _ 

He vented thus his * : 


To all the fix deceitful. 
A long and laſt adieu; 5 | 
Since women prove ungrateful VUöi1-ů 
et as men prove true. JFF Fa, 
pf = e pains they cauſe are many, © 1 
Ad long, and hard to bear; | 
The joys they give (if any) V 
Few, ſhort, and e ** 8 
{1 
But Celia, now Tepenting VJ 
Uler breach of — 5 - 0 e 
Alrriv'd, with eyes conſenting, „„ 
1 And ſparkling inclination. „ 
Like Cytherea ſmiling, ” 
She blufſh'd, and laid his paſſion; FL | 
The ſhepherd ceas'd reviling, 5 : 115 
And ſung this recantation. 
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Collection of Songs, 9 


; How engaging, how endearing, _ 1 
© Ts & lover's pain and care! 5 : 
And what joy the nymph's appearing, 
After abſence, or deſpair! _ F 
Women, wiſe, increaſe deſiring, 
By contriving kind delays; __ | 45 
Aud, advancing or nn nt lr EA 
All they mean is more to pleaſe, © 


Danox's Pride nid. 


T O Damon is haughty, * ſeems to abe 
The fetters he lately has worn; 
Yet he knows in his ſoul, that his Phyllis's eyes, 
Pere ſhe willing, coud conquer his ſcorn _ : 
" | © Thea let not preſumption fo blind thee, fond Damon, 
Io think W this humour OY =_ flame- on. 


* * 


If he had been . obliging, and free, 55 
Perhaps 1 had pity d. u ES on £4 

But, ſince pride and inconſtaney in him 1 fre, ; 

Hie ſhall know he's but lengthen'd his chain; 

For, now I perceive what the fop does. endeavour, 

My arts ſhall detain; — my captive for ever. 2785 
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A 1 joy to mortals, joy and mirth, 0 5 
7 Eternal I6s fingz - „„ | - 
The gods of love deſcend to ack 1 ; „ 1 
Their darts have loſt the ſting. | | : . 
The youth ſhall now complain no more tri 0 
Of cylvia's needleſs ſcorn; 1 | | 
But ſhe ſhall love, if he adore, © 8 
And melt when he ball burn. | 


The oymph 1 no longer ſhall be . 

| But leave the jilting road; 
And Daphne now no more Bol 1 

But al ſhall be i and . 5 
No ſad complaints of love 

Shall fill the gentle whiſp'ring air, % 

No ecchoing W550 Vc 


Beneath the ſhades young Srephon lies, | 4 
Of all his wiſh poſſeſs d; es, 
: Gazing on Naias charming eyes, „ 


Whoſe ſoul is there confeſs d. 
All ſoft and ſweet the maid appears, 
With looks that know no art; 
And, tho ſhe yields with trembling fears, 
e with all Ker ler. 6 
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pe Beauty, 4 Bend Lo VE. 


A a! Chloris, cou'd I now but ſit 
As unconcern'd, as when 17 . 
Your infant beauty cou'd. beget 
No happineſs nor pain: 
When I this dawning did admire, 
And prais'd the coming day, 2 
I little thought that riſing fire 
Wou'd take my reſt away, wes. 


Your charms in harmleſs chilthood . | 
As metals i in a mine; SS 23 8 | ? 
Age from, ua. face takes FOO HEM 90035 12 
Than youth conceald. in 78 n 
But as your charms inſenſibly .. 4 IS IT 
To their perfection preſs d, 3535 
So Love, as unperceiv d, did Fr 9 
And center d i in my breaſt, | . 


My oli with your. beauty War 1 
While Cupid at my heart, * A bets 
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Still as his mother favour d vo Th 4 „ 


Threw a new flaming dart; „ 
Each gloried in their wanton 19 MEPs 
To make a lover, he - of „ 
Employ d the utmoſt of his ants, 55 x bis 1 adds 
12582 make a beauty, the. 
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4 : ii midnight gloom let ſpirits hc 


| Ld 4 Collection of Songs. 
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e EN GOR AGENM ENT. 
W HERE Dryden firſt unclosd i infant eyes, 


As waiting. muſes tun'd his early cries 5 1 5 5 3 
Where winding Nen divides the flowry way, 
In thoſe fair plains young Strephon chanc'd to Ws 


And wand'ring, penſive, throꝭ the met int halle, 
While beauty warn his tender breaſt, | 35 
And Clee all his foul poſſeſt, 5 


He reach'd, as night advanc d, a lonely glde: 


There to deaf winds he told his 8 


No eccho anſiver'd him agan: was moY 


ta ſolemn filence all, but love, was lad, 


That pow'r, which wind the wounding dart pe 
From Cloe's eye to Strephon's heart, 1 5 = . 
Love's genial goddeſs, heard his gr. 5 


And thus, at length, confe{s'd to fight, 


In hear'nly charms, divinely bright, 


'Haye hopes, the Gil I velng rake.” . 


#3 £ * 
e 
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And ghoſts, condemn'd to fad deſpair; 


G00 thou, and to the miididiſcover, xn = 3 55 


In ſofteſt ſighs, thy gentle care. 


Bid pleaſing ſounds prepare to raged ery 


With choſen verſe the tale . 15555 bn ws 
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AmyNT A's ; Lamemtation. - 


5 Ov beſide a willow, © DEE 
Heav'n her covering, earth her e 

Sad Amynta ſigh d alone: . 

From the chearleſs dawn of morning, 

_ Till the dews of night returning, 

Singing, thus ſhe made her moan: 
Hope is baniſh'd, 1 
E RR 

Damon, my belov'd, is gone? 


e 


Time, 1 dare thee to Siſcoves.” 
Such a youth, and ſuch a ons. Z 
| Oh ſo true, ſo kind was he! 
Damon was the pride of nature, 
Charming in his every feature, 
Damon liv'd alone for me; 
Melting kiſſes, + 
Murm'ring bliſſes; | 
Who fo livd and loy'd as we! 


* 2 
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Never ſhall we curſe the morning, 


Never bleſs the night returning, 
Sweet embraces to reſtore; 
Never ſhall we both lie dying, 

Nature failing, love ſupplying 
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55 is ah Collection of Songs. 


A ee he rain'd. before: 
| "Deathcomeend e & 
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| 8 and Damon are no more | 
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"The Charming Le ESBIA.. 


PO the num rous ſtars which grace - 


175 4 


The fair expanded W 


So many charms has Lesbia's face, 


A thouſand more her eyes. 


Whene er the beauteous maid 5 | 
We cannot but admire; 
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But, when ſhe ſpeaks, ſhe charms our ers, 


And ſets our ſouls on . 5 


What pity ris, a. creates” 1 : : bo 
By nature form d ſo — 8 | Fr -> 


Shou'd make e _ F 


She gazes al around bane el keel fois Dokl at 87 
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And gains a thouſand | —.— = 
ut 40 cannot wound 7 5 
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"of Colleftion of Songs, 1 c 
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Young Cleon and Sylvia one ev ning were laid; 


The youth pleaded ſtrongly for proof of his love 

But honour had won her, his flame to reprove. 

She cry'd, Where's the luſtre, when clouds ſhade the ſun ? 
Or what is rich nectar, the taſte being gone? 
Mongſt flow'rs on the ſtalk ſweeteſt odours do dwell, 
But, if gather d, the roſe itſelf loſes the ſmell. 


Thou deareſt of nymphs, the brisk ſhepherd reply'd, 
If Cer thou wilt argue, begin on love's fide: 


But love is a pow'r. will be ruled by none; 
Nor ſhou'd a coy beauty be counted ſo rare, 
For ſcandal can blaſt both the chaſte and the fair, 4 
. Moſt fierce are the joys love's alembick. do fill, 

And gods ran” are went when put to the ſtill. 


In matters of ſtate let grave reaſon be ſhown, | Ä, | 2 
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| Le 0 VE Uncontrollable.. . 


TY E:cLD, RY liſten, . ela me mr 
IJ Breaks, in ſweet ſounds, the willing air; 
And with her own breath fans the fire, 
Which her bright eyes did firſt inſpire: 
What reaſon can that loye controul, 


2 755 two ſuch 455 e the foul? 
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e N 4 N. 5 miſerable, 5 
| —_ man, in his wits, had not rather be poor 


Than for lucre his freedom to ne” . „„ 
Ever buſy, the means of his life to ſecue,.ẽ:p [ 14 
And ſo ever veßlecting to live. 323 5 
Iss from morning to night, in a crows ; : 
Not a moment unbent, or alone: | 5 j 
Conſtrain d to be abject, tho” never ſo proud; „„ 
And at every one's call, but bis own. | 4 
E 
Still repining, and longing for quiet, each hour, | 
Veet ſtudiouſly flying it ſtill; _ 5 
With the means of enjoying his wiſh in his power; 3 0 
But accurſt with his wanting the will, . 3 
1 s SB 4 
For a year a be paſt, ora wy muſt be come, 3 
Before he has leiſure. to reſt: . b 
He muſt add to his ſtore, this or that Dy anz 
And then will have time to be bleſt. 1 
But his gains, more bewitehing the n more they incre * B 
Only fell the deſire of his ee: We; 
Such a/wretch let mine enemy live, if he TY 5 5 
Let not even mine enemy die. 5 „ 5 . 
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The ahm Loven's lf Relief 


A” length, my cruel fair, give oder 
Your frowns, and caſe ant neon e 
Tho' for a while the heavens our, 
Yet ſoon they {mile again. 
The lightning not inceſſant flies, 
It quickly ſpends its ire; 8 
But ſtill you blaſt me from your eye 
With angry ſhafts of fire. 7 


Een Tityus and Promethens find, : 
From their wing'd foe, ſome reſt; 

But love, not as the yulture kind, 
For ever gnaws my breaſt. 


Sometimes 7xion reſt obtains, = e 


His whirling torments 8 + 
But an eternal round of pains _ 7 En 
Ne er lets me taſte of eaſe. 


The weary Siphus forbears - 
Sometimes to: heave his RES 


But I, beneath a weight of bee 


C " II. gas WHO 'V ATFPEE ES! 28 . = *The | 


Am ever doom'd to groan. 
One only hope for me remains, 8: 
Which from thoſe wretches flies; 
Kind death will free me from my chains: l 
Death, more than life; 1 prize.” EO |, 


" 3 ” 4 2 3 8 * 3 
% — EEC CCR — ˙]wU 226 xo ˙ A . ERA, 


, is. . — 
* — TE OI I—__ CY 


N 
i 
[ 
; '*H 
3 | 
* 77 
C5 
* 9 , 
7 
2 K 
1 7 
N i 
1 ˙ 
- 
4 
* 
V 
n '% . 
1 
0 
| 2% 2 
1 
o A 1 
E 
4 ) A 
1 
91 
5 rH 
. 1 
= = 
* 3 
; 
» I 
1 EF 
E F 
\ 
2 | 
4 3 4 
4 4 4 
1 
2 
1 


_ 
2 — 3 
Th hs, 
1 
+ 13 
> 1 * 
1 
* 2 
5 - ef 
- Ci 
IR 
+. 
* = 
=” XK 
3 
| 
1. 
N 7 
7 + 
7 " 2 
12 
2 
3 E 
* 
* — 
1 
4+ 
is 
1 2 
: W 
* 
A 
. 3 
1 
5 +. * 
1 
Jy * 
* 
* 0 
"ons \ 
4 \ 
5) Z 
* 
* *. 
1 * 
1 Fi 
3 © 
=» | 
4+ & 
"1 þ 
- —_— 
4 * 
1 
1 
\ , 
4 
; ry 4 


— 


Sr 
8 
oy Lf 


l from this minute my you Oer. 


The Ge 0 L DE N As G . breed. 


Y A. FAS? , 
Grimes, returning from the to Wn. 
Came muling to a-neighb'ring ace 


it i: 2 1 * 
That Cupid held a peaceful aj S © 
He-exercis'd no tyranny, ADH 


Nor coud his'fubjects then Jag 0 vt 


The i ingocent and faithful A . 
Not ty d to rules of birth and ſtate, 5 
With freedom rambled Oer the Plein, „ 


And like the turtle choſe his. mate : . 15 


Where in the ſhades he laid him down, 1 \ 
And to him felt thus ee Ed 
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| Tas in the golden age, id b, Nö! 
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The nymph chindh's richie controul, ef ne 


By her own fancy only led; 
And never any {ad complaint 
Diſturb'd the happy lover's bed: 8 f. 


But oh! the golden age is gone; 


And Cupid's laws are not the ame; 6: 22010 
love i is an empty name alone 


pre fate Ind om ply the pas e 1A 
"And muſt it thus for ever be? Cl 


Will thoſe bleſt days return no more? | 1 


Then, thoughts of love, diſturb not me; £ 1 


1 1 
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Lavie'seyes, Mk ons a Dy 


More fiercely, flame again; 
Nor can her beauty be decreas . Es, 
Nor We by. her pain. - 


| Thoſe various charms which round her rer, 
And do her face adorn, . 


Still as they ripen fall away, © © 


Freſh beauties ftill are born. 


So doth it with the lovers fare, 
Who do the dame adore; _ 
One fit of love kill d by deſpair, 
ROOT TREES more. =, 
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Folly of communicating one's Paſſion. _ 
... Youth, who fondly did expoſe. 


His love to every {wain, 
| Thought. to SH his caſe by thoſe: + 


Too ſoon, alas! too: "ſoon, in vain, 


The jealous ſhepherd Gat” SS 7 18 


That who in love would ſhun the ran, 
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N. Love TR Meſſage. 


G* tell Amynta, gentle Wwain, 
I wou'd not die, nor dare complain: 
Thy tuneful voice with numbers join, 


Thy words will more prevail than mine; - 


For ſouls oppreſs d, and dumb with grief, 
The gods ordain'd this kind relief; | 
That muſick ſhou'd in ſounds convey 


And love with love is only paid. _ 
Tell her, my pains ſo faſt increaſe, — 
That ſoon they will be paſt redreſs. 


For ah! the wretch that ſpeechleſs lies, 
Attends but death to cloſe his eyes. 


we Loven c⁰jE,ẽỹÿu-̃ 

Fur from Olinda, young and far 
T from her ſoft engagingair, 
And wit, in woman found Jo rare: 


Altho' her looks to love adviſe, 
Her yet unconquer d heart denies, 


And breaks the To: of her eyes. 


we. "8d 


— 


What dying lovers dare not fag. 
A ſigh, or tear, perhaps, ſhe'll Sire; 
But love on pity cannot live. 
Tell her, that hearts for hearts were made, wv 
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"Love and Hannon r. 


Her like Elyſium is the grove | 93 

When chaſte Dorinda ſings of love! 14 
It charms the troubled: foul to reſ t. 
And makes a calm in every breaſt: - 1 96 
With various kinds of harmony, , 
She ſtrikes at once the ear and eye: 
So ſoft her voice, and ſhe ſo fair, WY, 
Gives double ſweetneſs to the air. | 

The wretched ſhepherd dumb with pain, 

And grief too heavy to complain, | 
When .ſoft Dorinda tunes her voiſce ___ © + 
Forgets his woe, and dreams of joys. . - 
Oh, lovely charmer! be ſo kind. 

To eaſe ſometimes a wretch's mind; © _ 

His — with 228 ſounds control 
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T's ds mr 0 if never before =D 
Thou haſt heard of the pleaſures that love has in tore 
True love is a flame that for ever burns bright, /, | 
And time cannot quench or diminiſh its light: . Wu 
To none but love's emp'ricks tis loſt when Maes 
For they never TR re 1229 ever were . 
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The ſudden Conguzss. = 


51 Las look, and love a while, VNL 
= Nvvas but for one half _— 
Then to reſiſt I had: no will, 
And now I have no mm” 


Io ſigh, and wiſh, is ; all my eaſe; 
Sighs, which do heat impart, 
Enough to melt the. coldeſt ice, 

Yet cannot warm your heart. 


oh! wou'd your pity give yk hare: 

one corner of your breaſt; 

Twou'd learn of your's the winning tal 
And _— ſtew Us 1 5 
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W EN young Milanda's fingers u move E 
The trembling ſtrings, wy heart beats love; 

* ſoul the motion does obey, 
I wemble too as well as they. 5 
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Te when with heav'nly voice te 2 . 5 - YE OH 


When vocal ſounds: their ſilence ee | 
Ant _ WH the ppg 3 . 
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11 ee of Love, IR I get 
A* dead of night when, wrapt in ſle 
A The peaceful cottage lay. f 
Eaſtora left her folded ſheep; 
Her garland, crook, and uſcleſs ſerip; ; 
Love led the 18 Aro. 
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Look, and undreſs, ſhe rakes s her Aight, a 
Io a near myrtle ſhade; ral 4411 
The conſcious moon gave all 00 tight, ** 
Io bleſs her raviſh'd lover's ay + ret 
And guide the loving maid. bs e 


His eager arms the nymph embrace. 
And, to aſſwage his pain, 

| His reſtleſs paſſion he ade . 
At ſuch an hour, in ſuch a Place: 

What lover cou'd contain? _ © 


- In vain ſhe calld the 3 moon; 5: 

| The moon no ſuccour gave: 

The cruel ſtars, unmoy'd, look on, 

And ſeem' d to ſmile at what was done, | 
Nor wou'd her honour fav. 8 


Vanquiſbed at laſt, by powrful = „ . | 
The nymph expiring lay; ay 1 
No more ſhe fighd, no more ſhe trove, | Wt. 
Since no kind ſtars were found above, 0 1 

We: bluſh'd, and dyd way. 5 ; 2 
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She bleſt the kind 1 LES 
And curs d ap „„ 5 
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oni un 4, 1 excuſe thy face, | # 5 
Thoſe erring lines which nature drew; -— 
When I reflect that eyery grace 7 5 


Thy mind adorns, is juſt and trum. 8 


But oh! thy wit what god e 
Surprizing, wry, ,, ð bd 
Some Wonder, ſure, IE meant, i!!! - | 


* * * A * 
e ; 
* 2 
* 
} . 
fr J 
% ; 4 
4 « YL 
1 I * =) a n ” * * 4 * 
oy : 4 . 4 * = 8 74 
1 * » #: 
* „ — „ | 
4 a 3 . 4 £ * 
„ -A 2 44 
— 
* * 4 A 
; 1 
x 4 
1 : 2 5 
1 > 
* 1 4 
; # 
a - Ki | 3 
1 —— * 
* I 8 
3 7 * 
8 s 3 
{ 4 : 
* 4 


= 
1 
* 
* 
- 
I 
* 
W 
* 
% 


#4 
5 * * N $ * 
* * 3 
F 5 > * * 
5 i 
1 S 
* 4 


3 E 5 1 
5 | ; i 5 3 Fo. 
; 2 „ : = 


* . ** . 
: 1 7 * ey * * — 2 * 
4 
—— 1 8 4 4 $ 
8 * wk * - bo : 
EE . ” *. 2 — N " 
p Bus * If PAS ara * eee * * 
Ex wy 9 < 
: 
+ * 4 L4 
2 f 
— * = 
, . 
. : : 5 
8 * % - +. b Y 
* 4. 
= 3 
y 
* 
5 j 
* ” — ID 
2 
te 
* 
C 
» it 5 
1 s * 
—— 8 . 5 > 
: * * 
1 — 
4 * 
© 6; 2 1 * "A 
, e 5 - 


OUNG Danse once the happieſt Livain, | 
The pride and glory of the plain; | 
But ſee th effects of love! l 

Shun d company, with grief oppreſt; 

And ſought the thickeſt grove. 


The nymphs and ſwains all ſtrove to find, 
What *twas diſturb'd the ſhepherd's mind; 
Baut, when they begg d to 9 5 
He only ſhook his drooping head, 
And ſighing, mournfully, he ſaid, 
RE My fate will l it IT 


Mhyreilla, hearing of hls: woes, 
Came too, and kindly ask d 32 . 
58 Of all his mighty pain: 1 
The youth, tranſported, and amaz 4 | 
To hear her charming voice, ſoon rais'd 
His head, and thus began : 


I loves but tis a RS? ſo fairy, 5 
That I of all ſucceſs „„ 
And nought expect but 10 
But oh! forgive, ſince ask d by you, 
If farther I my tale purſue; 
7 And 855 For you I burn. 


Conrrvexce Eſſential to 4 Loves. 80 
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The nymph then bluſh'd, and, N a0. 355 

And is it thus you court a maid, eee i" = 
With fighing, and with pining? 1 

In love; the want of confdencde © 

15 worſe by half than Want of ſenſe, 85 he Ee 

Riſe, man, and leave your TIO 4 


L ove | Inevitable. 


Tr I gaz'd, 1 fights, 1 lovs AS i 
1 The charming beauteous fair ; 5 ll 
Vy et ie dl force ca ful 8 ud : 

mama, 


Int 


Which kia the greateſt tore, I is 
Where ſuch all-conqu'ring charms com amd. Wi 
Tis hard not to adore. OTIS 
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IN DITTERENCE Excusd. 


3 when tis true, needs not the ad 
12 Of ſighs, nor oaths, to make it known; 
And, to convince the cruebſt maid, _ 
Lovers ſhou'd uſe their love alone. 
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Into their ver looks 'twill ſteal; ET 80 | 
And he that moſt wou'd hide his flame, | | 
Does, in that care, his pain reveal: 

Silence itſelf can. love Prochim. 


This, my Aurelis, ballen Men e e LoL RC 
The paths that common lovers tread; Tod 


| - Whoſe guilty paſſions are begun, 
Not i in their heart, but in 2 their bead. 
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1 cou'd not ſigh, and, witz cord ams, — 5 2. EE 
Accuſe your rigour, and my fate; 
Nor tax your beauty with ſuch charms >” 
As men adore, and women hate, E. 
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But, careleſs liv'd, bd 3 art, e 
Knowing my love you muſt have . ST ITT = 

And thinking it a cn lt non anne LB,» 
To ſtrive to ſhew, why none can nue. . 


. a . 
WE 4 ; ** 8 n ; 


r 


A Collection of Songs, © 


© 


: Beneath a myrtle lay, 
Kind love a ; youthful ſhepherd brought, | 
| To paſs the time away. 
She bluſh'd to be encounter'd fo, 
And chid the am'rous HN 
But, as ſhe ſtrove to riſe and go, 
He pull'd her down again. * . 
A ſudden paſſion ſeiz d her heartt. 
In ſpite of her diſdain ; 1 
She found a pulſe in every pars 
And love i in every Veit. 


Ah!/ gods, ald ſhe, what charms are thels, ts 
That conquer and {urprize? 
Oh! let me for, unleſs you picaſe, | 
I have no pow'r to. riſe. i 5 
She fainti ng ſpoke, and trembling lay, | 
For fear he ſhou'd comply; 

Her looks and eyes her heart betray, FF. 
And gave her tongue the lye. 
Thus ſhe, who princes had deny'd, 
With all their pomp and train, e 
Was in the lucky minute try d.. 

wow yielded to a grain. 
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A lei full of harmleſs Sk BL PAT * 
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| 8 ENTLE air, thou breath of lovers, 
Vapour from a ſecret fire; 
Which by thee itſelf diſcovers, 
Ere yer. daring to 18 55 | : 
Softeſt note of we'd anguiſh, _ 


 Harmony's refined part, 

Striking, "while thou ſeem'ſt to . 
Full upon the liſtner's heart. 

Safeſt meſſenger of paſſion, | 
Stealing thro' a croud of ſpies; .. 
Who conſtrain the outward faſhion; 

_ Cloſe the lips, and guard the eyes. 
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Shapeleſs ſigh, we ne'er can ſhow thee; : 75 
Formꝭd but to aſſault the ear; | 
Yet, ere to their colt they know thee, © 
Oy TE * read thee | 
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To adorn the infant ſpring. 


Here behold the am'rous ſains, © © - 
"Free from anguiſh, free from Pans, : „ 


"ons: Gniliog, glads the pin. 5 1 5 jd 8 8 
Let not us, too charming fair, 


A Paſtoral CounTSHIP. 


8 zephyrs, ſilent glades, 
Purling ſtreams, and . ſhades, - 
F) VJ 5 
Fains appealing, 1 1 
Love each tender breaſt invades. . 1 


Here the graces beauties bring, 

Here the warbling choiriſts ling, . — 

i Love inſpiring, a 2 5 4 
All defiring — 


Nymphs complying, | 
*. Cares defying, 


eher r hapleſs pair: 
8 Oh relieve me; Eh 
Ceaſe to grieve me; = 4 


Eaſe Jour anxious lover's care. » 
| Kindly here indulge my love; 8 
A* is, my den. no 19182 grove; 5 : 
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Not revealing, —__ 3 3 | 
But concealing: is g's 
All 5 > lors propitious prove, 3—äͤo 
In thy air and charming face; 5 
Dwells an irrefiſtleſs grace; 
Ever charming, 
Love alarming, _. 
To purſue the bliſsful chace. 
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Let me touch this panting breaſt 3 
Here for ever let me reſt; 
Bliſs enjoying, 
Never cloying, „ 
Ever loving, ever bleſt. Rn, 
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| Marpens Mortal at FovzTeen. | 


A* Chleris, tis time to diſirm your bright eyes, 5 
And lay by thoſe terrible glances; 

We live in an age that's more civil and wile, 
Than to follow the rule; of romances. - 


When once your round bubbics 3 but to an; 1=+-",- ns 
They l allow you no long time of courtingz | 1 

And you'll find it a very hard task to hold out; — 
| ne emen, e 
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© 2 ae charms that blooming beauty ſhows, 


Virtue more Durable than Beauty: 


From faces heav'nly fair, 5 | | 
We to the lilly and the-roſe, F ” 


With ſemblance ph om pare. - . 
x 

With Glens; apt; 3 for, ab! how Gl 
Hao ſoon they all decay! | ee | 
The lilly droops, the roſe is gone, | _ X 


And beauty hag 24 
But, when bright virtue ſhines confeſt, 1 | : 
With ſweet diſcretion join'd ; 


When mildneſs calms the peaceful cn „ | 
And 1 Trad tho indy, | 1 4 5 f 
When hams like theſe, Jear maid, coal — 1 
Thy perſon to appro ve, 0 . 
They kindle gen rous chaſte deſire, 5 C6 2 ; 

And ererlaſting love. 5 wy 
Beyond the reach ot time or fate, | : 5 oF 2 b = | ] 
| Theſe graces ſhall endure; VV 
till, like the paſſion they create, VVV E 
Eternal, conſtant, JS. FFP 1 
ry Las our a 
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Lanous in VAIX. 


W HEN n in a haughty air, 
Looks with majeſtick ſcorn upon me, 


She then a goddeſs does appear, 
I then at once both love and fear, 
I grow her ſlave; her pride has won me. 


But, when ſhe ſoftens with the fighs 
I languiſhing pour out before her, 

The yielding maid I then deſpifez 

She's not a goddeſs in my eyes, 

And I no longer can adore her. 


Ah Cupid, why & you mock my pain, 
And love's fruition thus deny me? 
I ceaſe to love, if loy'd' again, © nit ber 
Like Tantalus, my labour's vain; * e 
I always follow 22 does fly me. 
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Love the ſoy Jer. e [| 
A R. from thee be anxious care, | 
And racking thoughts w_ ver the en, 
Empire's but a gilded ſnare, 
And fickle is the a Gon, | 
One only joy mankind can know; 
And Love alone can that beſtow. 


- - 
— — * * a % r WF "Wands 4 * 
0 22 — 2 K ————— n — 5 wah * 2 TN N 


Toa Lap more Cruel than Fair. 


4 


HY d'ye with ſuch diſdain refuſe 

An humble lover's plea? 

Since heav'n denies you pow'r to chuſe, 
You ought to value me. 


Ungrateful miſtreſs of a Woe 
Which I freely gay; ER T 
Tho weak your bow, tho? blunt your dart 5 
J ſoon reſign d your dave. 5 5 15 i 


| Nor was 1 weary er her 4e. 5 MN 
Tf ani ws | - 

And ſeem d regardleſs of my pain, n HE. 
eee K af you... 8 | | 


When chouſand, with unerring eyes, „ bo 
What graces did my love. — 1 . F 
To give their truths the le? 1 $ 


To every grove I rod your cht, hat, * \ 

| In you my heav n I plac'd;. | | % 5 
Propoſing pleaſures in your arms. 1 
Which none but I cou'd talte. 3 
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For me t admire, at ſuch a rate, 
So damn'd a face, will prove 

You have as little' cauſe to hate, 
As I had cauſe to love · 
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The. Cottented L OVER. 


Ne” Celis, that I ;nfter am, 
Or better than the reſt; 
For I wou'd change each hour, like 0 then. 
Weere it t my intereſt. 


But, I am 7a to very thee, 

By every thought I have; 
Thy face I only care to ſee, 

Thy heart I only crave. © 


All chat m öh ie % . 
In thy dear ſelf 1 find; „ 
For the whole ſex can but afford „ 
The inn and | rhe kind. 


Why PER ſhow'd I ek farther + ſtore, | 
And till make Jive ne r 86 
When change itſelf can give no > more, | 
is __ to be true. 
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Hopeleſs Loves. 

| W HEN Artemira 1 approaching „„ 
* The ſoft reſiſtleſs magick of her eyes, 

With trembling rapture, does each faculty : 

Of my attentive foul ſurprize. 


With rapid haſte my eager e W more; 
Fond are my hopes and fierce is my defire; 

. Soft plaintive ſighs, the food of hopeleſs love, 
Fan the too fiercely glowing fire. | 


Were the loyd nymph leſs cruel, or leſs fair, 
Wretched Alexis might expect ſome caſe; 

But, death alone can now end his deſpair; 

Till death, his torments ne er will ceaſe. 


Nee Fruitlſe Exp EAVOUR 


10vs Selinda goes to pray 's, 1 5 | 4 
If I but ask the favour; 8 5 
And yet the tender fools in tears, 

When ſhe believes I'll leave her. 


Wou'd I were free from this reſtraint; 
Or elſe had hopes to win her; 
.Wou'd ſhe cou'd make of me a faint; 
„% ine.  - | 
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Tine beauty, you miſpend | 

Thoſe -frowns upon your ſlave; © 

Your ſcorn againſt ſach rebels bend, © + 

Who dare with confidence pretend, Or | 

That other eyes their hearts defend 
From * the een © . 


r 
— 7 - 
3 — 
: — 


Vour conqu ring eyes 9 . W 5 . 
Or mankind is ſo dull. if a7 YH 
That while 1 languiſn in deſpair. 1 
Many proud ſenſeleſs hearts declare, 95 1 
"Thes Had you. act © kiling fair... = 118 


. | To wiſh 5 merciful. 1 1 


- They an Wee freedom beg, „„ 
I triumph n , ẽꝛ ˙⁰ ̃ . <7 oi TY F 
Nor am I unreveng'd, tho loſt; VV 1 
Nor you unpuniſh'd, tho unjuſt; inB 
When I alone, who love you moſt, © = 
Am killd with your diſdain. 
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c A Friendſhip as an an Return for w warm Love 
HI LsT I am Ceorchd with hot deſire, k 


\ In vain cold. friendſhip you return: 
Tour drops of pity on my fire, 
Alas! but make it fiercer burn. 1 


| Ah! wou'd you have the flame _ 

| | That kills the heart it heats too faſt; 

Take half my paſſion to your breaſt, _ 
The reſt in mine ſhall ever laſt. _ 
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On bis Mi yore 3 at Break W7 ba 


Gn foe, ſhe. wakes, Sabina wakes! 


And now the ſun begins toriſs 7 


Leſs glorious is the morn that breaks 


een than her Gr eps. w 


With light wake, day they give; 
But diff*rent fates ere night fulfil: 
Bbw. many by his warmth will live! 
How ns pit coldnes Kill! 
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Lvcinnas peculiar Aut. 


ES NDA, by a ſecret art, 

Unknown to all but her, 

Which ſhe has practis d on my heart, 
Has charm'd the wanderer: 

Enjoyment, which did uſe t abate 
The vigour of love's heat, 

Does now freſh. appetite create, 

The pleaſures to repeat. 


So fares it with the bird that's took, 
And into bondage brought; 

At firſt, his priſon how to brook, 
With difficulty's taught: 

But, with kind tender uſage bred, 

| Grows pleas'd with his abode ; 

| "im Sic more delicates is fed, 

han cer he found abroad. 


8 bis 0 is Mira nls Moxing on the Sernnnr) 
log moving ſounds, from ſuch a careleſs touch! 
So unconcern d herſelf, and we ſo much! 
What art is this? that with ſo little pains | 1 
Tranſports us thus, and oer our ſpirits reigns! 
The trembling ſtrings about her fingers e 


And tell their joy for every kiſs aloud. Ek; 


Small force there needs, to make them . 5 
Touch d by that hand, who wou'd not tremble too. 
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Tru. 2 E . 3 Reſpedful. 2, 


2 

2 Bs HO', Phyllis, you ſcorn my addreſe. wes C 

Preferring a rattle that's vain; W + 

_ Yet know tis reſpe& in exceſs ) L 
That freedom of ſpeech does reſtrain. „„ 

Oh cruel! conſider my fire „„ 
Burns fiercer the more tis depreſt, 

While his in a flaſh does expire ; 
He talks of a paſſion in ht. 


How oft I re able when vibe,” ST ooo 
In fitteſt words then 1 cou'd chuſe, 5 EY 8 5 1 
My affection, ſo true, to make known; 5 
But ſpeech in your preſence 1 loſe: 555 — 
S what I am going to far Ek A 
Seems fooliſh ridiculous ſtuff; Es B 
ere eee e ee at „ 5 


| This is 5 true 4 the effect; J | ; 
And what greater proof can he give? ee ee | B 
For where there is love, there's . N : 
Al ſcholars in young Cupid's ſchool . e p. 

The rhet'rick of tongues di deſpiſe „ : 
"Tis in am'rous converſe a rule, 4 1 . * 
t langue 14801 15 gs 2 a 1 
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On bis MisTzxss on to meet bim, 
x e, ſee, my Seraphina comes, „ 
Adorn'd with every grace; 


Look, gods, from your celeſtial domes, 8 
And view her charming face. 5 5 . 5 5 


Then ſearch, and ſee if you can end 
In all your ſacred groves, . 
A nymph, or goddeſs, fo divine 
As ſhe whom Strephon loves. „ 


The falſe Mis Tx ESS no Decei ver. 


\ELL me no more, I am-deceiv'dz 
That Cloe's falſe and common: 5 


By heav'n! I all along believe | i 


She was a very woman: 
As ſuch, I lik d; as ſuch, cold» 

She {till was conſtant hen NOR Er 
| She cou'd do more for no man. e Sar 2 


But oh! her thanks on others PB 
And that you think a hard thing; e 

Perhaps ſhe fancy d you the man; „ 

Why, what care I one farthing? 

You think ſhe's falſe, Im ſure ſhe's kind; 

III take her body, you her mind; 

Who has the e 5 

Yor. II. : - Wouz! 
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Vo not think we ſuffer anguiſh, | 


We OME N Deſeriva,. 


over not 26 the Eyes" of 8 | 
Nor their ſof: deluding arts; 

Thoſe are favours paid in common, 
Only to entangle hearts. | 


Tho its outward ſigns are ſeen ; 
We. like you, can ſeem to ng 8 
Yet hr 12 07 as air within. 


eee OS | ps pg 
Are but ſhadows'to deludez mn: 


| FI em, and they will attend voa 


But they vaniſh if 1 


> 8 "OY of man'eundong; 


Ga and eaſy, ſmiles will Mm 
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Suated Lo vx revivd by JEALOUSY. {a 
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* I'm a man in every part, 
And much inclin'd to change ;. 
Yet I muſt ſtop my oaths heart, 


When it _ to rg; 


* — 


- I muſt indeed my Celia love, . 
Altho' I have enjoy d; 

And make that bliſs {till pleaſant prore, 
With which 1 have been cloy d. 1 


I muſt that fair one juſtice do, oh; IR 
I muſt ſtill conſtant be; ob „„ s 
For *twere unkind to be untrue, | © 
Whilſt ſhe is true to mm. . 


Then, Cupid, 1 muſt teach you ho,. ,,,, 
To make me ſtill her ſlave; 6 . 
That food to make me reliſh now, 

| Which once a ſurfeit 3 


Te 
7 
he? 
4 
=: 
. 
5 
5 a | 
bl 


| You muſt, to play this game, at feſt, | 1 avs 
Some jealouſy contrive; 1 

n vow I am the Werft, 7 
And falſeſt man alive. 
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L ET i fire thy mind, 
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Let her in _ #7 25 
Be jealous as before; 5 


Till I begin to huff, and _— 
II never ſee her more. 


Then let her uſe a little art, . 
Aer, tt in ET IA 


| Let her ſome am'rous glances dart. 
Ek bring my n CE Ta 


Thus whilt I am again on ow | 
Make me renew my pain; 0 09 Ran T 
Make her conſent to my deſire, | $820 
0 me ſtill hug mY chain. ö 
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PARIS. 
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Thou wert born Oer men to n. 


Not to follow flocks deſign d 


Scorn thy crooks and. leave the gin 


\\ 


8 Til throw beneath thy * * i 3 


_ Thou on necks of kings ate, „ | 
Joys _ circles ) Joys ſhall am „„ be es. ES h 
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Let not toils of empire fright ; 3 
Toils of empire pleaſures are; 
Thou ſhalt only know delight; 


All the Joy, but not the. care. 


Shepherd, if thou'lt viel the prize, 
For the bleſſings 1 beſtow: 

Joyful Tl aſcend the skies, 
Happy thou ſhalt reign below. 


* by wot 


ATURE fram'd thee ſure for Tring. 
Thus adorn'd with every grace; 
Venus' ſelf thy form approving, 1 7515 
Looks with pleaſure on thy face. 


Happy nymph who ſhall enfold thee, 5 
Circled in her yielding arms! © 
| Shou'd bright Helen once behold thee, 
She'd ſurrender all her charms. 


Faireſt ſhe, all nymphs tranſcending, 
That the fun himſelf has ſeen, 
Were ſhe for the crown contending, 
Thou wou'dſt own her beauty's queen. 


Gentle ſhepherd, it my-pleading 
Caan from thee the prize obtain, 

Tove himſelf thy conqueſt aiding, 

Fi Thou that matchleſs fair ſhalt gain. 
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. Double Pins URE- 


\ ne: on Melaniſs gazing, _ 
II ſurvey each pleaſing grac, _. 
And, with eager joys embracing, „ 


Duel os that angelick sc-e. 


There, with endleſs raptures killing, 
1} cou'd breath my foul away; 
But my eyes, their pleaſure . | : f 
_ Chide my lips t00 long delay. THO PAT of 


Leſt the eye ſhou'd want its longing, | = 
La while quit totker bliſs; | | 

But my lips, their · loſs bmp, 

„ / Prompt me to another kiss: | 


| Thus perpetually renewing 8 
Thoſe two never fading . . 

| KifGng her, by turns, and viewing 

Pleasd 1 feaſt both lips and eyes. 


by by 
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The Frank DRCILAAAT TON. 


13 tell you what, dear Betty; 

I own you're wondrous pretty; : 1 

1 : I alſo confeſs „ 5 

| Your elegant dreſs, 
And that you're paſting witty. 


But let not vanity 855 ye, 
For 1 muſt tell you truly, 
I ne'er can abide | 
To worſhip your . 85 
My will is ſo unruly. „ - 


| Tim mot tha that you'd have me; „% K 
No tyrant can enſlave me; 8 a 
No prude de | OD 
Shall me deprive _ | 
Of the „ em * me. 
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Tho beauty at rſt inclind me, 
Good humour alone can bind me; 
Then if you think fit 
| Your flouting to' quit, 
A faithful lover you'll find me. 
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7 one e perſuading. a Lady: to Marriage. 


Pionnnen bold youth, all's heaven here; | 
And what you do aver, ” 

To others courtſhip may. per, »“„n , 
„ CS 


| She is a publick deity : 
And were't not very odd, 
She ſhou'd depoſe herſelf, to be 
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6 prey eee, e 


Firſt POS the * in ee hin” = 
And bid the world adieu, WT 


That ſo he may his beams confine, | A 
In compliment to you. | | 
But, if of that you fo le; . 
Think how you've done ani,” e 
To ſtrive to fix her beams, which are 
\ More WR and = Ther hoon hr 
Fate N x 5 50 
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The Perjurd M ard. 

Onnen 

| Witneſs of our tender loves! | 
Oh happy, happy ſhade, FLY $ 
Were firſt our vows were made? + 


Buſhing, ſighing, melting, dying, 
Looks wou'd charm a Fove : 


A thouſand pretty things ſhe ſaid, 5 
And all, and all was love. 
But Corinna perjur'd proves, | 7 


And forſakes the ſhady. groves; | 
| When I ſpeak of mutual Z III TER 
Knows not what L mean: | 


5 Wanton glances, fond careſſes. 


Now no more are ſeen, | : 
Since the falſe deluding fair e 
Left the E re” ; . 
; I Y 2 
Mijn ye aribgba that pd Ore il 


Where poor Sree Woe bevy fl. 3 2 : 


There the ſecret. wound ſhe gave, = 57 
When 1 firſt was made her dae. Pu „ 
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Cons TAN becomes a Lo VER, 


HARMING fair Amoret, that dear undoer, 
Altho' ſhe flies me, yet ſtill I'll purſue her; 
Nothing like conſtancy becomes a lover, 
Ere he ſhou'd reap the joy much muſt he ſuffer; 
Martyrs their dying flames court as a bleſſing, 
And ſoen forget the pain, once heav'n poſſeſſing. 


Cou'd I but touch her heart with inclination; ; 0 


If on my raging ſmart ſhe'd take compaſſion, 


And with a gentle 8 deign to deplore me: vt 


Nothing ſo bleſt as I cer iiv'd before me: 
Lock'd in her arms 10 lie faint and expiring, 
Loſt in the mighty joy, yet ſtill defiring. 


Ne Conſeions 1 Love: K. 


| Thouſand ſeveral ways I try'd 
To hide my paſſion from your. view; TE: 
Conſcious that I ſhould be deny d, : | 
Becauſe cannot — 


Abſence, the laſt and worſt of lu. 


| Did fo increaſe my wretched 2 


Phat I return'd, rather to fall TE TE, 


= By 25 ſwift fate ho IE diſdain, 
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The baby RELAPS E. 


of 5 ae bright Laurinda, whoſe hard fate 
It was to love a fwain, . | 8 
Ill-natur d, faithleſs, and ingrate, 
Grew weary. of her pain: 
Long, long, alas! ſhe vainly ſtrove 
To free her captive heart from love; 
Till, urg'd too much by his diſdain, | 
She broke at laſt the ſtrong-link'd chain, 
And vow'd ſhe ne er wou oud love again. 


The lovely ny mph. now free as air, 
Gay as the blooming ſpring, 
| To no ſoft tale wou'd lend an ear, 
Baut careleſs ſit, and ſing: 

Or, if a moving ſtory wrought 
Her frozen breaſt to a kind thought, 


She check d her heart, and cry'd, Ab! hold! 


Amyntor thus his ſtory told, ; 
Once burn d, but now he's cold. 


| | Long thus ſhe kept her liberty, | | 
And by her all conqu'ring eyes 5 : 


A thouſand youths did daily die 
Her beauty's facrifice: . 
Till love at laſt young Cleon brought, 
The object of each virgin's thought, 8 
Whoſe ſtrong reſiſtleſs charms did more 
They made her burn and rage with love, | 
And made her bleſt as . above. 
3 B 2 . 
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The deluded sR ern 188. 8 


V'. Sure, by bis folded ſheep, | 57 1 
Sat wakeful on the plains: © 
Love held his weary eyes from fleep, 
While, filent, in the vale, 
The liſt ning nightingale 
Forgot her own, to hear his ſtrains. 
And now the beauteous n of nigh, 
Vnclouded and ſerene, Va 
"Sheds on the neighb ring ſea ber ſilver lebe; 
be neighb'ring ſea was calm and bright; 


1 


| The ſhepherd ſung inſpir'd, and leſs the lovely fene: 


While the sy and ſeas are ſhining,' 
See, my Flora's charms they wear; 
Secret night, my joys divining, | 
' Pleasd All am rous tale to hear, 
Smiles and ſoftly turns her ſphere. 
TWhile the sky and ſeas are ſhining, 
See, my Flora's cbharms wy wear. 5 8 


Ah, fooliſh Strephon ! ! change tht Aran; 
: The lovely ſcene falſe joy inſpires: 
For look, thou fond, deluded ſwain, 
- Ariſing ſtorm inyades the main! 
The planet of the night, 
Inconſtant, from thy * no 
| Ichial a cloud retires. 5 TY | 


Flora 


Fl 
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Flas is fled; thou lov'ſt in vain: - 
Ar fooliſh Srrephon! change thy ſtrain, 


Hope, begui 7 
Lite the moon and ocean ſmiling, .. 
-þ Does thy eaß faith betray; 
Flora, ranging, _ 
Like the moon and ocean changing, 
More inconſtant proves than they. 


** 


Love increas'd by Dis DAIN- 


1 F there's tranſporting pleaſure. 

In gazing on your charms, 

"T'were bliſs beyond all meaſure 
To die within your arms. 


Then, charmer, be not cruel; _ 
But give, oh! give me caſe! 
Diſdain is but the fuel, | 
That makes my flame increaſe. 
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The whining Lo vx x reprovd. 
Wo: this talking ſtill of dying, 
Why this diſmal look and groan; 

Leave, fond lover, leave your ſighing; : 5 | 
Let theſe fruitleſs arts alone. ooo F 

' Love's the child of joy and pleaſure, e | 
Born of beauty, nurs d with wit; 
Much amiſs you take your meaſure, 
This dull whining wy wht. 4» 


Tender maids you frizht from loving, | 
By th' effect they ke in 9 1 > 
Tf you wou'd be truly moving, 
Eagerly the point pur me: 
Brisk and gay appear in wooing ; CY 
Pleaſant be, if you wou'd . 8 
All this talking, and no doing, 1 : 55 
Will not love, but hate, increaſe, 3 tr = 885 
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No HAPPIN ESS TT Halves | 
A s Amoret and Thyrſis lay, 
Melting the hours in grace play, 
Joining faces, mingling kiſſes, 3 
And exchanging harmleſs bugs, | 
He trembling cry'd, with eager haſte, 
Oh let me feed, as well as taſte ; 

I die, it I'm not whollyblat. 7 
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The two MiSTRESSES- 


6 brisk and gay appears, 
On purpoſe to invite; 
Yet, when I preſs her, ſhe, in tears, 
Denies her fole Haien | 


Whilſt Celia, ſeeming ſhy and coy, 
To all her favours grants; 

And ſceretly receives the joy, 
Which others think ſhe Wants. 


1 wou'd, but fear I never ſhall, 
With either fair agree; 
For Celia will be kind to a, ; 
But Cloe won't to m. 


4 ? 1 * x 8 N . 
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Won E Ns Favourites ; 


Teas, is a real treaſure; . 5 
Love a dream, all falſe and vain; 1 
Short, uncertain, is the ede 3 | £ 
Sure, and laſing, is the pain. 


A fincere and tender paſſion 
Some ill planet oyer- rules 

Ab, how blind is inclination ! . 
Fate and women doat on fools. „ 


ER 14 


Inexorable CLoRIS 


A $K not the cxaſhy why flllen fring 

=> So long delays her flow'rs to bear; 

Why warbling birds forget to ſing, _ 

And winter ſtorms invert the year: 
Cloris is gone, and fate provides 

To make it  pringy where ſhe reſides. 


Cloris i is gone, the cruel fair; „ 
She caſt not back a pitying eye: 1 


But left her lover in „„ 


To ſigh, to languiſh and to die. 
Ah! how can thoſe fair eyes endure 


To give the wounds they will not cure! b | 


' Great gol of love, why haſt thou made 
A face that can all hearts Comma ; ; 

That all religions can invade, | 
And change the laws. of every ak 

Where thou hadſt plac d ſuch pow'r: before, 


q Thou ſhoud'ſt have made her rae more. 


When Cloris to the tem ole comes, 
Adoring crouds before her fall; 


She can, reſtore the dead from tombs ; 2 


And every life, but mine, recall. 
I only am by Love deſignC de 
To be he victim for mankind. | 


8 


* 
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The . TRUCTION- 


* E 85540 pales that fan the air, 
And wanton in the flow'ry grove, 
Oh! whiſper to my abſent fair 


My ſecret pain, my endleſs love. 


At the breezy cloſe of day, 
When ſhe ſeeks ſome oool retreat, 
Throw ſpicy odours in her way; 
And ſcatter roſes at her feet. 


When ſhe ſees their colour fade, 
And all their pride neglected lie, ' 

Let it inſtruct the lovely mad. 
That ſweets, not gather'd timely, die. 


When ſhe lays her down to reſt, . - 
Let auſpicious viſions ſhow; © ICE 

Who tis that loves Camilla beſt, * 

And what for her I undergo: eg 
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Reef from 8 0 1 


ENTLE fighs, awhile relieve us, 


' When our hearts are full of ſorrow 3 3 


Tf laced men deceive us, 


45 


gome relief from fehs we borrow. 


34 
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Th. M 3 when I behold 
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Deſpotic Power of Love. 
A ee between Tn vRSIS and 
I. 4 L AGE. 


So great a cold, 


: Kot not a ſpark of heat in thy deſire; 


1 wonder what ſtrange pow'r of thine 
Kindles in. mine 


. flame, and ſuch a burn 


Lal. Can Thyrſis in philoſophy | 
TFF 


And not have learn'd the power of the find” 
How * to ſublunary things 


A fervour brings, 
Yet in bimfelf i is a unto bone? 


i 


* 
. Th, But why its thay ys e 
| Never a tear, : 
That cauſe from-anine-pooparuc-howre- * 
Lal. Fool | *tis the pow? of fire, you know, | 
„5 To melt the ſnow, Of % ; | 
Tet has de moiſture jy KG a al. 5 


. Hove « 2 virgin, hom, | 10 5 


? How 5 . fire and * *: 3:45 
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Do you 5 are the cauſe, the reaſon tenz 3 
* chan a miracle in me = "5 0 "Fi 5 
That ſo much _ with ſo 3 cold ſhou'd TE 


Lal. The reaſon I will render thee, 
Why both ſhou'd be. 


Audacious Thyrſis, in thy love too bold, 
Cauſe thy ambition durſt aſpire 5 
| | To ſuch a fire, 3 5 „ 
Thy love is hot; but tis thy hope is cod. 
Th. Let pity move thy roms breaſt 
To one oppreſt; 


This way, or that, give ene to ar dr e 

And either let love's fire be loſt 2 FF 
8 In hope's cold froſt, i 20 

Gr hope's cold froſt be * i berg . nick | 


1 Oh! ages boy; ; neither. of dee 
Shall work thy eaſe; 
vil pay the raſhneſs with immortal pain. 


As. hope doch g f thy: flame B 
Love melts the ame: 3 

As love does melt it, hope doth freez't again, 3 

Th. Come, gentle ſwains, lend me 2 groan, 1 

: C To caſe my moan. 8 
Choras, Ah, cruel love! how great pave En A 
Under the poles although we lie: Pale Arad 1 

: Thou mak'ſt us fcb * 24am +: Fo 9 7 
a thou . make us WN * by 


—ͤk„— = oth ie — 
l * n, 
r 


Since the fruit of defies 5 poſleſing; 2 5 
is unmanly to ſigh and en e e e e 
When We kneel for redreſſing: - WT fly — 5 3 125 1 

We move your diſdain : Y 5 8. 1 „ 
Lov e Was made for 4 bleſſing, 2 5 : "> 4060 12 - 
And not for a pain, | wr ins | 
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The Sona ons, 


on a parly, ye fair, and ſurrender ;/ 
Set yourſelves, and your lovers, at caſe:: 


8 


He's a grateful, a grateful offendler. 
Who, pleaſure dares ſeizes, Fe 
'Is fare to diſpleaſe. 7 F 


Loma, a Nis en * 
| F : Es 
HE flame of love F 
L When once k is reveal; | 55 VVV 
But fiercer ſtill it rages, - | 10 35353 
Mary more it is concen... : STE 


* 5 * , ; 
When N it will retreat?” N ds THI 036 4 PK fd 
- 8 2322 8 1 I 4 
W . n it ee 4 


8 take this mask, and ſhroud. 
Thy face within the ſilken cloud, 
And veit thoſe pow'rful skies: : 


For he whoſe gazing dares ſo high aſpire, 


Makes burning-glaſſes of his eyes, 
And ſets his heart on fire. | 


Veil, Lydia, veil ; for unto me 
"There is no baſilisk, but thee; ; 

Thy very looks do kill: - 
Yet in thoſe looks ſo fixt is my nn 
Poor foul (alas!) 1 3 82 | 
In abſence of thy * 


Cloſe up thoſe eyes, or we ſhall "=" 3 
Too great a luſtre ſtrike us blind? o; 
Or, if a ray ſo good - 
Ought to be ſeen/let it but then appear "A : 
Wen eagles do produce their brood, 
To try e FR ones there. 


Or, if thou wou'd'ſt have me to 3 
How great a brightneſs thou can'ſt ſhow, 
When they have loſt the fun; 
Then do thou riſe, and give the world this theme, 
Sol from th Heſperides is run, 
Aud back hath whipt his tea. 4 
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So dark a fable hath eclips d my vj 5 


08 - - A Collatio, of Songs. 


Yet thro' the Goat es he ſhall FOR _ 
.. Thou thro the Crab muſt take thy way; 
For ſhou'd you both ſhine brighr. 


10 the fame tropick, we, poor moles, ſhou'd get. 


Not ſo much comfort 5 e 


As torment i Wg. 55 


Where's Tae 1 hos ſhall I ſeek | 


Her charming lip, her tempting cheek, 
That my affection bow'd ? 


That I can gaze upon the Os 5 


| ork nor Je HOME” 


But yet, methinks, my — bai 

To ſay there lies a white within, "PMs 7 
Tho' black her pride controul: 

And what care 1 how black ae b. | 

So there be whiteneſs i in the foul, 

Still ſuch an — be. „„ 


* 


. 


& 
r 
*% 


A Collection of Songs. 


Charming NR ARA. 

H“ can they taſte of joys or grief, ' ©. 
Who beauty's pow'r did never prove? 

Love's all our torment, our relief; 
Our fate depends alone on love. 


Were I in heavy chains confin'd, 
Neera's ſmiles wou d eaſe that ſtate; ; 


Nor wealth, nor pow'r, cou d bleſs my mind, 
Curs d by her abſence, or her hate. 
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Oft all the plants which ſhade the field, { 
The fragrant myrtle does ſurpaſs; 2 

No flower ſo gay, that does not . | 5 

| 7s blooming roſes gaudy deb. $ 
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No ſtar o bright, that can be Fray 
When Phabus glories gild the H 

No nymph ſo proud adorns the green, 
But Yields to fair Neera's-eyes. 
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| The am'rous ain no off rings bring 
To Cupid's altar, as before; Wt 


| To her they play,” to her they 5 75 
And own in 155 no other "ape r. 
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C ne og 


If thou thy empire wilt regzin, : 
_ On thy conqu'ror try thy dart 15 
Touch, with pity for my pain, 
5 Neerd's cold diſdainful heart. 0 
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A Mad Ws 


60 5 Kiel ſhade, | 

Where ſorrow ne'er ſhall wound me; ET 
Where nothing ſhall my reſt invade; .  _ 

But Joy ſhall dene me. . . 


* fly from Celia s cold FL 
6 From her diſdain I fly; 
nie e eee 
For her alone I die. 


Her eyes are e brighter thin the mid-day fun, 
When he but half his radiant courſe has run; 
When his meridian glories gaily ſhine, 

W aa all nature wh . warmth divine. 


Lew 3 "IA Weng . 
Which now ſo full appears; 
"Thoſe: ſtreams, that do ſo Gorifly eiue, 
i n * bens. . rer oP 
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| There i Wl n . 
And curſt mine eyes when they have ſhed their ſtore; ; 
Then, like the clouds that rob the azure main, 

T've drain d the flood, to weep it back again. 


5 % r 5 * * 18 N * 9 5 F 
Fi 24 Fe ; 
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8 r 5 "rig my pains, 
15 15 5 Ve gen ſwains; _ 
"Cores me with ice and ſow ; 


1 ee 


Furies tear me; 
Quickly bear me | 
To the diſmal ſhades below: 
Where yelling and howling, 
And grumbling and growling, 
Strike our ears with horrid woe. 


Fiery lakes, 

wou be a Plague and a cure: 
Not all the helts, 
Where Plurs dwells, 

es, oo rn entgereren i 


To dome peaceful plain convey mez 
On a moſſy carpet lay me; 
Fan me with ambroſial breeze; 
Le me hay and ſo haye caſe. Fi 8 
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. aue 
' . | 2 1 AURIN DA, Ws did love diſdain, 


Leading her bleating flocks to drink, i 
She ſpy'd upon a river's brink, IP 
A youth, whoſe eyes did well declare, 72 
_ much he lov'd, but lor d not Ms 5 


„ ee 75 


=o © firſt ſhe laugh'd, but axed the. white, 
1 And ſoon it leſſen d to a mie,; ed 
I Thence to ſurprize and wonder came, 
5 Her breaſt to heave, her heart to flame: 


3 3 n a * moſt mighty Love, . 


„ She wou how poke, bat ſham Py 
| I | And bad her firſt conſult her prige:. 


b- For Love, alas! had left oh none: 


= Ab! now ſhe burns! but tis too late, 


+ 


For whom had languiſh'd many q Hiyain, 


| 2 % ” Then cry'd ſhe out, Ah! now I MOL: Bar 
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IN Praiſe of CLAR E x. 


1STEN all, I pray, to the words I've to ay, 
In memory ſure inſert em 
Rich wines do us raiſe to the honour of bays: 


Dem non 8 n 855 


of M clothe: ade Fenda. 


Claret ſhall be preferr'd before em; 


"Tis claret ſhall ſtrait us mortals create 


Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, virorum. 
We abandon all a and hawk that is Nale, 
Roſa ſolis, and damnable hum, 


But ſparkling red ſhall raiſe i its bead, 5 | 


Bove omne 1 exit in um. 


ö This i is the wine, 8 in former de. 


1 


Each wiſe- one of the magi i 
Was want to carouſe, in 2 of tough, 
eee ful eee 


Let the „ Ns, let chorope ke thi une, 


Let the gout and cholick pine em, 
That offer to ſhrink in taking their Tink, | 
Sen Saum Fu rue ee 55 
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68 5 5 A Collection of Songs. 5 


Let the glaſs fly about, till the bottle i is 255 3 


Let each one do as he's done to; 
*Vaunt thoſe that hug th' abominable 3 jug; 5 
Mongſt us heteroclita ſunto. 


There's no ſuch diſeaſe as he that doth pleaſe 
His palate with beer for to ſhame us 
Tis claret that brings to fancy its wings, 4 
And ſays, Muſa, majora canamus. | 


„ 


He's Scher a mute, or does poorly diſpute, Fs 


That drinketh not wine as we men do; 


The more wine à man drinks, like a ſubtle dne, = 


Tautum valet - al EU: b 


Tris true, our ſouls, has the lone. Bob Gi 
Of beer that doth nought but ſwill us, 
Do go into ſwine! (Pythagoras * _ 
Nam Vos mnt are hag V0 125 5 


When Ive wine in my brain, Im i in 4 merry vein, | 
And this to me a Elifs is: 

Him that is wiſe I can MOL: SPE" 
Mecum confertur Ulyſſes? | "Ip a 


How 1 it chears the brains, 7 it warms * veins,” 
How againſt all croſſes it arms us} 


How it makes him that is poor coangrouly roar, | 


Er muraras dicere eee RT 


To my tantum that drinks his tale; 


By wine he that waxes, in our ſata *in, | 
"ft vow fonrans.* pe 
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Give me the” boy; my Sight _ my joy. 0 0 ; Y : 
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Art thou weak or lame, or thy wits to 4 1 8 
Call for wine, and thou ſhalt have it: 

"Twill make him riſe, and be very wiſe, 8 SY OT 
Cui vim natura d 
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We have frolick rounds, we have merry er dona, 
Taͤet nothing is done at randomz | 
For when we're to pay, we club and | ans 3 
Id o commune notandum. 8 


2 
EGS 


No vintners deny the lads that are 4. 
But give em wine, whate er it coſt em; 
If they do not pay till another day, - 
Manet alta mente repeſtum. 5 „ 


Fe 


Who ne ler fails to drink all char Sonn, the brink, 
With a ſinooth and even ſwallow, 
| El offer at's ſhrine, and call it divine 
| 2 e 1 ST ; 


He that drinks ſtill, and neer has his a. 
Has a paſſage like a conduit: 


Brisk wine does inſpire with ne and TY - 
Sic ather ethera fundit. 
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When we merrily quaff, if any 2 of, 33 
Apd lily offer pity TON, ORTRT WOE: 
Give their noſe a twitch, and Kick em i "thy cy 
| Nam compounatur a war „ 


5 I have. told ye plain, and will ten ye gin, bei 
1 Be he furious as Oland, 8 

He is an aſs thit from hence doth be „ 
8 * bibit ad oftia_flando, 
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H' ſevere is forgetful old age, 
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To confine a poor lover ſo? "9o" 


That I almoſt deſpair, 
To ſe een the air, . 5 


Tho- 1 whiſper my Gghs out alone, 5 
Let I'm trac'd where-ever I go; 


For ſome treacherous tree 


Hides the old e me, 8 


e there he 


/ How Nha I this 8 blind, 
And ſo put an end to my woe? 
But while I beguile 
All his frowns with a ſmile, 
1 e gs with cat 5 


# 


My 8 3 eſt DP Kaba Dy 
oy So: that ſince. my fad doom I know, 
bv. 1 will pine for my love, 
Like the turtle dove, 
* 8 2 out my life in + 
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The inpriſan d Ear, and ak Bye. 


Or unreſiſted dee ü en vu 
Doſt thou thine ear and een ben GE 
Againſt my paſſion arm? 1 3 


Or, by what hidden influence „ 
Of powers in one combin d. 
Doſt thou rob love of either 10 = he 
Made deaf as well as blind? fo ; ve Th 


— 


vo 
_ 
4 
— q 
> « 6 Po * * , 
\ $ Arg 4, S an 10 8 ries. tac ng, 2 5 3 8 „2 1 
ee EA Sa dar e ee ; - ere — A 
a ads 2 4 22 — > 4 Sit 8 6 2 7 P * — Pg gas run: 


6 
r 


t 
Ul 
7 n 
* * 


Sure thou, as friends; anited 3 
_Two diſtant deities ; 1 

And ſcorn within thy heart has plc, — 
And love within thine r IT” 1 


Or, thoſe dt bam of ods bar. 5 = Hs 
A bondage that difdains- /,. {1 
All liberty, do guard thine « ear e 


Free from all other chains. 0 


"Then my contend! how canſt chou ker 5 880 
Or I this paſſion fly,” | | | 


Since thou impriſon'd haſt thine ear, 
And not n 1 8 _— 


Is 4 
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Sighs ſo ſoft, and tears ſo moving, 
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LS" only found is WIN 


Pit D you court. the joys won't leave ml 


Pay your vows to Bacchus rag 


Other pleaſures will deceive: your” 0 iN 


Fruth is only found in wine. l 0 
Let the puny ſneaking lover 14 e Kea 


Bow to Cupid, like a fool; © 5 Mo ain 


Juſt experience will diſcover 
He's no more than- woman's tool. 


Bring more wine, then charge your . 8 
Let em flow with gen rous red: 1 "on 5 


Drown a thouſand loving alles, 
Then in N march to bed. 
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Wr I ſee my Strephon languiſh, | 
With Lucida's charms 5 0 pe 5 


When I ſee his pain and 1 N A 


Pity moves my tender breaſt: 


Who can ſee, and hold from , » £4 
Strephor's plain and humble nature at 


/ Mov'd me firſt to hear his . 5 Mor 
Strrephon's truth, by every creature, 


Is proclaim d through all the vale: 5 5 
8915 not a N that wou 4 not & A * 


"De Vixens" ow for Loving. 
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Ls BIA'S Lamentation on ber Sparrow. 


* me not of joy: there's none, 
Now my little ſparrow's gone; 
He, juſt as you, | 
Wou'd toy and woo; | 
He wou'd chirp, and flatter me; e 
| He wou'd hang the wing a while, 
Till at length he ſaw me ſmile, 
Lord! how ſullen he wou'd be ! 


He wou'd catch a crumb, and then, 
Sporting, let it go again 
le from my lip : 
Wou'd moiſture ſip; 

_ He wou'd from my trencher feed; 
Then wou'd hop, and then wou'd run, 
And cry phyllip, when he'd done; 

Oh! whole heart can chuſe but bleed? 


Oh! 1 eager wou'd he fight, 5 
And ne er hurt, tho' he did bie. e eee 
No morn did paſs, 5 8 pul 
But on my glaſs 53 4 ores 
He wou'd fit, and mark, and do 
What I did; now ruffle all! 1 
His feathers o'er, now let em fall; 8 
And then ſtraightway leck em too. Doo 
ISS II. H Wbence 0 | 
| 1 
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74 A Collection of Songs. 
Whence will Cupid” get his darts 
Feather'd now, to pierce our es 
A wound he __ 
Not love, convey, - 
Now his faithful bird is gone; 
Ohl let mournful turtles join 1 
With loving red-breaſts, and combine 


To ſing dirges oer his ſtone. 5 
3 5 The Wa y 70 win bim. 
| © ha tormenting's the anguiſh, - 3: =] _ 
When the fair pine and languiſh, We 
And too ſoon their indulgence diſcover! | | 
If the nymph is complying, 8 7 | 
The ſwain ceaſes dying, F 5 
| And the warmth of his paſſion i over. . 
The beſt way to charm bim, © BE. 
| Is with fears to alarm him, F upiabig land Þ 
To keep him in awe, and at diſtance: 5 L 
By making him jealous 5 1 
| She makes him more zealous, _ x | | - | E 
| And kanns bin her ke by dla. 5 = 
- 5 R 
85 7 | 5 | 33 | 2 | 
J! . 
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hs « owing to Love as much as to Hate, : 


98 when you ſro me fly, 
Why: ſhou'd that thy fear create? 
- Maids may be as often ſhy 
Out of love as out of hate: 
When from you I fly away, 
Tis becauſe I fear to ſtay. 5 


Did I out of hatred run, 
Leſs wou'd be my pain and care; 
_ But the youth I love, to ſhun! + | e 
Who cou'd ſuch a trial bear? LES, 
| Who, that ſuch a ſwain did ſee, | | 
5 Who cou d love and fly like: me? 


Cruel duty bids me go; in 
Gentle love commands 1 r: 
Duty's till to love a foe; _. „„ 
Shall I this or that obe? 
Duty frowns, and Cupid ſmiles ; 
That defends, and this beguiles. 


Ever, by this cryſtal ſtream, _ : BY 
I cou'd fit, and fee thee ſigh; | ä +} 
Raviſh'd with this pleaſing dream, „„ 
Ohl! *tis worſe than death to fly! 
a But, the danger is {o great, : 
wh FOR nd inſtead of feet. 8 38 


* a Cann RES ed F r <div it». <0 Mtn N FER 
* . — —_ * 2 . - 7 — — — — N 
* * e , ̃ A ¶ ORE," (5 _ 2 
- * 
0 , 


76 of Colleftion of Songs. 


If you love me, Strephon, leave me; 


If - you ſtay, T am undone: : | 1 
Oh, you may with eaſe deceive m;; _ 
Pr'ythee, charming boy, be gone 


The gods decree that we muſt part; 
They have my vow, but you my heart. 


— — 


T = == 2 == 


' Faint 3 of 10. Bhs in | Love. 
Themes if you will believe me, 
Tis not ſighing o'er the plain, 
Song nor ſonnet can relieve ye! 
Faint Ls hat in love are vain. 


Urge but home the fair occaſion, | 
And be maſter of the fields 
To a pow'rful kind invaſion, _. 
were a madneſs not to yield. 


Love gives out a large commiſſion, | 

Still -indulgent to the brave: 

But one ſin of baſe omiſſion 
„Never woman yet forgave. 


5 Tho ſhe yows ſhe'll neer permit ye; 
Cries, you're rude, and much to blame; 
And, with tears, implores your pity; ; 

Be not merciful for ſhame, 


When the fierce aſſault is over, 1 855 
Cloris time enough will find, _ ; i 

T his her cruel furious lover, © © 
heuM more 1 not ſo kinds”; 
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* The indifferent Loves. 
8* oU'D the nymph I love, diſdain me, 
And ſtrive to give deſpair; 


All her arts ſhall never pain me, 
For Fll ſeek a kinder fair, 


Some think it mighty treaſure, 

A ſtubborn heart to gain; | 
But theirs be all the pleaſure, ' 8 
For tis not worth the pain. 


* * 
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5 Lo vx in Spight of D155 AL N. 4 


* the pride of my paſſion fair Sylvia betrays, ; 
And frowns at the love I impart ; 


Tho? kindly her eyes twiſt amorous 5, ray 

To tie a more fortunate heart: 

Yet her charms are ſo great, I'll be bold in my pain; 
His heart. is too tender, that's ſtruck with diſdain, © 


Still my heart i is ſo juſt to my paſſionate eyes, . 9 
It diſſolves with delight while I gaze: : 2 
And he that loves on, tho Sylvia denies,- 
His love but his duty obeys. 62 | 
I no more can refrain her neglects to alin < 
55 Than the force of her beauty can ceaſe to ſubdue. - ”. 
he EL ORE 8 Weunts 


14 


1 $1GH*D, and I writ, 
And employ'd all my wit; 
And fill pretty Sylvin deny'd: 
Tas virtue I thought "2 
And became fiich a ſot, 
I ador'd her the more for her elle, 


Till, mask d, i in the pit, 
My coy Lacrece I met; 


A croud of gay fops held her plays | 


"With: her ſmart 


I was curd; IN ew. > 


Pad Javers miſtake _ 
The addreſſes they make, | 
Vick vows to be-conſtant and truez 


TBO all the nymphs bold. | _ 


For the ſport that is old, 


; Yet their D muſt ever be new. 5 


Each pretty new toy 5 
They wou'd die to enjoy; 


” Au then for a newer they pine: 


But, when they perceive - 
Others like what they AS: 


8 


They will cry for their bauble again. 


— 


Wounn's Loves of NovzIrv. 


A Collection of Songs. 


Def it might rain to detain bis 


Miſtreſs. 
W 1TH no leſs various paſſions toſt, 


Leander view'd the boiſt'rous main; 
Each riſing wind his wiſhes croſt, 


Each £ ane wave increas d his pain. 


My My breaſt a diff rent motive fires; 
A diff rent cauſe my fear alarms; 
A calm cou'd favour his defires, 


May louring clouds, and heavy ſhow'rs; 
For once, relieve a lover's care: 
Still to protract my happy hours, 
And keep _ beauteous Cloe here. 


Hide, 1 thy acious light; 
Let not one croſs intruding ray 
Deprive me of my Cloe's ſight, 
And rob us of a brighter day. 
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4 Minute at Midni gb worth a . 


; 9 a s too late for a coach, 
=. 1 And too ſoon to reel home; 
we have freedom to ſtagger 

When the town is our own. 


Ler s whirl it avray, 

And whip ſix-pence round, 
Till the drawers are founder d, 
And the hogſheads found. 
The ęlaſs ſtays with you, Tom, fave your tide, pal away; 
One minute at midnight is worth a whole day. 
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2 5 | PW! 1 pray, | 5 = „5 
== Why did you 40 C 
j That I did not adore you? _ 
I durſt not ſue 5 KS 
As others do. e 
; Nor talk of love before Jou. | „ 

S hboud I make known 15 

bl My flame, you'd frown; 

1 - No tears cou'd e er appeaſe you 

ſi f + "Tis eee . 

bi Shou'd, filent, die, . 
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No Marvpen*s — . 


A* n! cruel, bloody fate, 

| What can't thou now do more? 

Alas! *tis now too late | | 8 
Philander to reſtore. 1 

Why ſhou'd the heav'nly pow'rs perfuate 

Poor mortals to believe, | Fo 1 | 
That they guard us here, „„ = 
And reward us therm To, | 

Vet all our joys deceive!  _ 1 
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ler ponyard then ſhe took, _ 

And held it in her hand; 5 2 ER 
And, with ; %o . ĩ nt egy he? 
Cry'd, Thus I fate command, - 5 

Philander, ah! my love, I come 
To meet thy ſhade below:  .. FE 
Ahl I come m oy tre: Rs 
With a wound ſo wide, 3 1 
There needs no ſecond blow. | | | * 
In purple waves her blood ff 
Ran ſtreaming down the floor; 55% ane "8 
Unmov'd ſhe ſaw the flood, 
And bleſs'd her dying hour :. 
Philander ! ah, Philander ! ſtill 
The bleeding Phyllis 8 
She wept a While, 
h Then forc'd a ſmile; 
Then clos'd her eyes and dy d. 


A Colle&ion of Songs, 


- 4 reſale L OVER. 


1 * o _ make no return to my paſſion, | | { 
Still, ſtill J prefume to adore ; my 
Tris in love but an odd reputation, wake 
When faintly repuls d, to give o'er; 
When you talk of your duty, 5 
I gaze at your beauty, 
Nor mind the dull maxim at BY 5 
Let it reign in Cheapſide, _ © 
With the citizen's bride; 
It wil ne er be receiv'd + at] 


,v 


; What cri tales are e N W 
By one who woud make you believe, 
That, becauſe of to have and to bold - 
Tou ſtill muſt be pinn'd to his Row: $541 
were apparent high treaſon, | 
*Gainſt love and good reaſon, | 


Shou d one ſuch a treaſure engroſ ; . 5 
| | Hle who knows not the joys, '' ; 


That attend ſuch a choice, 
Shou d Fg to ö who 1 85 


1 


25 a 25 finging a. "og of bis compoſing. 


C HLORIS, yourſelf you ſo excel, 

When you vouchſafe to breathe my thought, _- 
That, like a ſpirit, with this ſpell | 

Of my own teaching, I am caught. 


The caple's fate and mine are one, 

Which on the ſhaft that made him die 

Eſpy'd a feather of his own, _ 
Wherewith he usd to ſoar ſo high. | 


Had Echo with ſo ſweet a grace, 
Narciſſus loud complaints return d. 
Not for reflection of his face, 
But of 1 his voice, the oo had band. 


* 


TzxneoLumroN. 


| I. Vr tell her the next time, fad I: 
In vain! in vain! for when I try, 

Upon my tim'rous tongue the trembling accents die. 
Alas! a thouſand thouſand fears | 
Still over-awe, when ſhe appears; {het 

My breath is 3 8 in 5 ay epes re dd in 
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W comes there? ſtand, 


| In4\ wooden chair of Kate: . 


'And there's an end: of the ftory.—- _ 6 


The Honsbs⸗ f the Waren. 


And come before the conſtable, 
Well know what you are. 
What makes you out ſo late? 


Says the midnight magiſtrate, 
With his noddle full of ale, 


* 


Whence come you, fie? 
And whither do you go? 
You may be a jeſuit for onghtT know 
You may as well, Wy take _—— 
For a Mahometan— . 
He ſpeaks Latin; Seve him? 


r Bes 


To tell you che ah. PI 2 an 
1 am an honeſt Tory; | 1 85 
Here's a crown to drink Y 


, Good morrow, ſir; a civil man 
Is always welcome: 

So, Barnaby Bounce, 1 
8840 the gentleman 
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A Collefion of Songs. By 


\ The General Loves, 


| A TR EPHON hath faſhion, wit, and youth, 
With all things elſe that pleaſe, _ 
He nothing wants but love and truth, 
To ruin me with caſe. 5 


But he is flint, and 3 the « rt 
To kindle fierce defire; _ 1 | 
Whoſe pow'r inflames another's heart, | _— . 
And he ne er feels the fire. i 55 1 


| O how it does my fl 8 355 2 
Wen I his charms recall, „%% I | 
To think he ſhou'd deſpiſe our ſex; _ _ $ 
Or, REY wore, love/em all. GG +. 


So that my beart, like Nb V 
In vain has ſought for reſt, „ © 
Finding no hopes to fix my love, 8 
Returins into o my breaſt. | 5 3 1% 
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% 4 Colltio of bub. 


Me. InormExENT. ; 
| 5 how fair Corinna lies, _ \ 7 ; 
Kindly calling with her eyes: 3 
In the tender minute prove her: 


| Shepherd! why fo dull a lover; = 
In her bluſhes ſee your ſhame; _ | 
Anger they with love prochim: _ : 
| You too cooly entertain her. , 5 
| Lay your pipe a little by; 
If no other charm you iy, - 
| You will never, never gain her. 


While the happy minute is F 

Court her, you may get a kiſs; 5 | 

7 ay ba. fayours that are greater; "© 

Leave your piping, to her fy; . 
When the nymph you love is nich, 


Is it with a tune you treat her ; 5 
Dull Amynto, fly, oh! fly; ; e 
Nov your ſhepherdeſs is nigh, ES a | 
5 Can you paſs your time no — is 
X - 5 


An | ; 1 | 7 


For K. CEcitia's Day. 


F ROM harmony, from heavenly —_— 
This univerſal frame dee . | 
When nature underneath a heap 
| Of jarring atoms lay, 
And cou'd not heave her head, 
The tuneful voice was heard from 2 3 
Ariſe, ye more than dead! . ns 8 


Then cold, and hot, and moiſt, and dry, 
In order, to their ſtations leap, | 
And mulick's pow'r obey. „„ 
From harmony, from heavenly als „„ 
This univerſal frame * Tas 
From harmony to harmony, 


Through all the compaſs of the notes, it n, „ | 


The diapaſon cloſing full in man, 


What paſſion cannot muſick 1 and well 
When Fubal ſtruck the corded ſhell, - 
His liſt ning brethren ſtood around, = 
And, wond'ring, on their faces fell ts 
To worſhip that celeſtial ſound. | | 
Lefs than a god they thought there cou'd x not rey 
Within the hollow of that ſhell, | 
That ſpoke fo ſweetly and fo well. 
What paſſion cannot muſick raiſe and quell! 


— 


bes 


5 . _ The trumpet's loud clangor 


But bright Cecilia: rais'd the wonder Hr i 


88 


A Collection of Songs. 


. Excites us to arms, „„ qo. 
Wich ＋1711ßñỹ?ð˙²̃ ã§éͤ 
And mortal alarms. | . 
The double, double, double beat 
| Of the thund*ri ring drum 
"Cries hark! the foe's come: 7 b 
Charge, charge, tis too late to retreat. F 


— 


: The” ſoft complaining flute, 

In dying notes, diſcovers 

The woes of hopeleſs lovers, . 
Whoſe dirge is whiſper d by the org lute, 24 


"Sharp violins proclaim 1 
Their jealous pangs, and deſperation, | 
Fury, frantick indignation,” © 
Depth of pains, and height of. paſſion, HEY 
For the fair diſdainful dame. Z 


But oh! what art can . n 
What human voice can reae k 


The ſacred organ's praiſe? 2 b 8755 
Notes inſpiring holy love, f 


Notes that wing their heavnly HY, Mn 
To mend the choirs above. | 


| Orphens cou'd lead the favage race; i 


And trees, unrooted, left their place; aw cy 
Sequacious of the lyre: 3 b 


-When to her organ vocal breath was giv n, 
A angel heard, and ftraight appear * 
Miſtaking earth for heav n. 


Fi 


8 4 C olleion of Songs. 
ele "Grad CHORUS. 


As 1 the Ee of ſacred lays, 
The ſpheres began to move, 8 

And ſung the great Creator s praiſe — 
To all the bleſid above. b 

So when the laſt and dreadful hou / 

This crumbling pageant ſhall devour, 

The trumpet ſhall be heard on high, 

The dead ſhall live, the living die, 

And muſick ſhall untune the sky. 


The B4cen A ANALIANS age. | 


"HILE the lover. is thinking, . - 
With my friend Ill be . 
And wick Sigg: purſue my SE | 

| While the fool is deſigning - 
His fatal*confining, + 
With Bacchus Tl ſpend the whole alight.” 


With the god III be jolly, | 
Without madneſs or folly, . 
Fickle woman to marry implore; _ 
| Leave my bottle and friend, 
For ſo fooliſh an end! | 1 
When I do, may I neyer drink more 


g * * 8 
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Reaſin of "4 o v E | Inſerutable = 


| W Hy we love, and why we hate, 
Is not granted us to know; ; 


Random chance, or wilful fate, 
Guides the ſhaft from Cupid's bow. 


If on me Zelinds frown, 
Tis madneſs all in me to prieve: 
Since her will is not her own. 
"Way. ſhou'd I uneaſy lire ? 
Ss 48 for Zelinda die, = 
Deaf to poor Mizella's cries 3 
Ak not me the reaſen why: 
Seek the riddle 4 in the Skies. 


1 : 


» 


"The G as had as the Dronaar: : 


1 DIE with too tranſporting j joy, 
If ſhe 1 love rewards my my 


If ſhe's inexorably coy, 1 
With too much paſſion 1 expire; 


No way the fates afford to ſhun 


The cruel torment I endure; : re Rs 


Since 1 am doom d to be undone, | 


. 


Eo eo 


By the diſeaſe, or by the cure. 5 


A Colleffim of Songs. 
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The awkard SAINT. 
8 aY, lovely Sylvia, lewd and fair, 
Venus in face and mind, ' 
Why muſt not I that bounty ſhare 
| You pour on all mankind? _ 
That fun that ſhines promiſcuouſly, 
On prince and porter's head, 
Why muſt it now leave only me 
To languiſh in the ſhade? 
In vain you cry, you'll fin no more; 
In vain you pray and faſt; 
You'll ne'er perſuade us, till threeſeore, 
That Sylvia can be chaſte. 
When thus affectedly you cant, 
You're ſuch a young beginner, - 
You make at beſt an awkward 3 5 
That art a charming ſinner. 


: T9 4 IP Riel 
: ES none be uncivil, but let a health paſs, * 


This, this is that claret on which we are fixt, 
Of this every glaſs is a whet to the next; 
Here's all that good, rightly petition'd, can ned 
Here's a harmleſs new jeſt, and truſty old friend. 
About with it, dear foul; there Fo has his- doſe, | 
Here's a health, e EN 

| e 1 * EE 


Here's a cleanly monteth to cool every glaſs 25 5 


25 the Diſconſlate D ORIS. 


IE, pretty Doris, Weep no more; 
Doubtleſs your love is ſafe on ſhore, 
In ſpight of wind and wave; 
The life is fate-free that you cheriſh; 
And tis unlike he now ſhou'd periſh, 
1 8 once thought fi to ſave. 


: Dry, {ivect, at laſt, thoſe twins of light... 
Which whilſt eclips'd, with us 'tis . ; 
And all of us are blind: | : 

The tears that you ſo freely ſhed, 
Are much too precious for the dead. 
And for the quick too kind. 


Fie! pretty Doris, ſigh no more; 

The gods your Damon will reſtore, _ 
From rocks and quick- ſands free; 1 

Tour wiſhes will ſecure his way, 

And doubtleſs he, for whom EP Preys 
* laugh at deſtiny. . 


7 Still then thoſe tempeſts of your beat, 
: And ber chat pretty heart at reſt, - 
The man will ſoon retunn 
Thoſe ſighs for heav'n are only fit. e © 
4 abian gums are not ſo Hveet, | 
Nor IG when Dy burn. 


On him you laviſh grief in vain, 
Can't be lamented, nor complain, 1 
"Whilſt you continue true: OO 
That man diſaſter is above, i 
And needs no pity, that does love, 
| And i is belov d by pine | 


Men Miner en than Vidtms. 
Wis! Strephon, in his pride of youth, 185 


To me alone profeſt 
Diſſembled paſſion, dreſt like truth, | 5 
He brenn in my breaſt. % 
I bagd him near my yielding heart, 
Deny d him not my arms; . 
Deluded by his pleaſing art, - TT 
Tranſported with Als charms. f 55 


The wand? rer now 1 hoſe, or 4 | 
With every lovely maid: _ . 

Who makes the heart of man her ce, 8 
Shall have her own betray'd: 


Our charms on thei we vainly prove, | 
And think we conqueſt gain 
Where one a victim falls to love, 27 

A. thouſand tyrants yo | 


Avyrce 10 s Loves. 


Fe. OR many unſucceſsful years, 

& At Cynthia's feet I lay; 

Bathing them often with my tears; 

1 ſigh d, but durſt not pray. 

No proſtrate wretch, before the ſhrine 
Ot ſome lov'd ſaint above, 4 

Ere thought his god ſeſs more pos 
Or paid more awtul love. 


Still the diſdainful nymph look'd 1 
With coy inſulting pride; 


Receiv d my paſſion with a froõẽwn, 


Or turn d her head aſide. | 
Then Cupid whiſper'd in my ear, 
« Uſe more prevailing charms; 
Nou modeſt whining tool, draw near, 
K And og. her in your arms: 


9 With eager kiſſes tempt the maid; 

« From Qyunthias feet depart? _ 
% The lips he briskly muſt invade, 
That would poſſeſs the heart. 

With that, I ſhook off all the ſlave, 72 
My better fortunes try d; 5 | 

When Cynthia in a moment gave, 
What ſhe for years deny'd | 


OL GE 


i 


7% 


| Your eyes, your mien, your tongue declare, | 


And all my ſenſes feaſted are, EE. 

Tho yet the treat is only found; SE. 
Sure I muſt periſh by your FORO od, | 
' Unlefs you fave me in your arms. 


5 What muſick needs muſt dwell upon that tongue. 
| Whoſe ſpeech is tuneful as another's ſongg˖ 
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Mosten chi Da of Love. ＋ 
1 muſick be the food of love, : 
Sing on, till I am filld with; „ 


For then my liſtning ſoul you move c 
To pleaſures that can never cloy: 


That you are muſick every where. 


Pleaſures invade both eye and car 5 5 


So fierce the tranſports are, they wound; 


Mrxz a's Perf.” 


HEN | Myra ſings, we ſeek th' inchanting ba,” 
And bleſs the notes that do ſo {weetly wound , 


Such harmony, ſuch wit, a face { fair, . 
So many pointed arrows who can bear? 
The ſlave that from her wit or Win flex, 
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None are truer, none are ſweeter, '©— 
When diſcretion guides the choice. Bs, 


” Advice fo CLOER. 
ORGIVE me, Cloe, if I dare 
Your conduct diſapprove; 


| The gods have made you wond'rous fair 


Not to diſdain, but love. 


Thoſe nice pernicious forms bebe. 
That cheat you of your bliſs; 

Let love inftru& you to be wiſe, 
"Whilſt youth and beauty i is. 


Too late you will repent the time 
You loſe by your diſdain; 


5 The flaves you ſcorn, now, in TOW. prime, ; : 


Youll ner retrieve again: 


| * when thoſe charms eee decay; 

And lovers diſappear, 

Deſpair and envy will repay 
Your being now ſevere. 


hs of 40 507 Hove 


== L* ſoft deſires your heart ingage; 


Tis ſweet to love in every 9295 


Jug ſeaſon, every creature, 


| Yields to love and courts his; joys; 


A. Collecti 20 of + S 0ngs. : 


(44 


eee 


4 


0 Jate A DVICE. . 


| A s Amoret with Phyllis fat, 
4 One evening, on the plain, 3 
And ſaw the charming Strephon wait 
To tell the nymph his pain: | 
The threat ning danger to remove, | 
_ He whiſper d — 
Ah! Phyllis, if you would not love, 
This ſhepherd do not hear; 
None ever had ſo 1 
His paſſion to convey: 
Into a liſt'ning virgin's heart, 
And ſteal her foul away. _ 
Fly, fly betimes, for fear you hos 
Occaſion for your fate. 
ta vain, Gid ſhe, in yain I ftrive; DE | 
tis now too late. e e 


The MxtanctoLrres” 
07 lead me to ſome peaceful gloom, _ 

Where none but ſighing lovers' comes 

Were the ſhrill trumpets never Wound,” 

Du one cternal deer 


Ind never think of War grün: : S wn, 8 
What glory can 2 lover have, 6 ; i "ER . | 

To conquer, yet be Rill a dare? „„ 
Vor. I. = 


* 5 „ Ie 
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The envious 4 bg? 0 M P 222 ITO K. OY 


. a young and am'rous bean. | 18 
Saw two, the beauties of the =” . 
Who both his heart ſubdue: bk 
Bay Celia's eyes were dazling fair; 
Sabina's eaſy ſhape and air 
With ſofter magick drew. 


Ile haunts the ſtream, he kms the bo 
Lives in a fond romance of: e : ; eh! 
And ſeems for each to die 
Tal each a little Teen re. e e OF 5 
Sabina, Celia :s s ſhape ran 3 e : 
And ſhe Sabina's eye. N ie 5 . 


Their envy made the Gopher ay” ; C 
Thoſe eyes which love coud only win; i N woo — 
55 So ſet the lover fre: „ 
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Or a a due love . N name, 33 

Engraves a wounded. tree. Be | 3 

Ah, Celia! (ay Sabina eryd), us 55 . 

Tho neither lore, wwe re both ere, 159 77 

No to ſupport the ae DIE 1 5 
. Let either fix the dart. 10 0 to} ans 

; ob girl! (Aays Celia) 5 no. es voids 1 

LET 1 For, ſhou IC ſhou'd the {wain but e one adore, 5 del 5 wee 

That ſpight which broke his chains Cs 92 5 

Es OE Gn <ther's heart. wr. go" . 
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Chorus of free Citizens of R oux;  defign'd 
to be Jung after the CT 7 of * 


Cxs ax. 5 


8 
gone? ; Fi DN ar 


Wu M ER is R — 

a Where is our ancient virtue now ) 

That valour which ſo bright has ſhone, 5 
And with the wings of conqueſt pan : 


Muſt to a haughty maſter bow: 5 = C T 
Who, with our toil, our blood, ikea have 
Gorges his ill-got POW. his 


: 3 


Fearleſs he will his life expoſe; 3 
So does a lyon, or herr 
His very virtues threaten thoſe, or 6 Hts ag 
Who more his bold ambition fear. . 
How ſtupid wretches we „„ Dp? 8 
Who round the world for wealth and empire r roam, 
Let never, never think what daves we are at l 


Did men, for this, togetber join; 3 Hug 5 - 5 5 
Quitting the free wild life of nature? 3 
What other beaſt did &er deſign : 
The ſetting-up eee 42,07 ew 
And of two miſchiefs chuſe the greater 
Oh, rather than be ſlaves to bold imperious men, 
Give us our wildneſs and: pur. woods, our huts and 
. | | (caves again, 
. * e 


There, ſecure from lawleſs eur. Ne 


Out of pride, Or envy's Way; EZ et 
Living up to nature's rules, 


Not deprav'd by knaves and fools; . 
Happily we all ſnou d live, and ee as w hep 4 
And at laſt as calmly die, as infants fall aſleep. 


; . Exzczarion. 
HYLLIS, be gentler, I adviſe; {a 
Make up for time miſpent; 

When beauty on its death-bed lies, 


'Tis n to repent. 


such is the malice of your th, | „ 

es makes you old ſo —__TrT 
> Your pleaſure ever comes too late, "(© | 
Ho early ere begun. ron” 


Think what 2a wretched thing i is 55 
| Whole ſtars contrive in ſpite, 9 5 
The morning of her love ſhou'd be 


Her fading beauty 's night. © vs 


« Then if, to make your ruin more, 55 . 
2, Youll porallln eres nn nt = 
Die with the. ſcandal of « whore, e Tk 
Ley never know the oy + | TEE 
. 4 3 : 
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. 5 4 Loves. 


E RN and nymphs, that adorn the gay photos 
Approach from your ſports, and attend to iny 12 85 
Amongſt all your number, a lover ſo true, 1 
Was ne rer ſo undone, with ſuch bliſs in his view. 


Was ever a nymph ſo hard-hearted as mine? 
She knows me ſincere, and ſhe ſees how 1 pine 3 
She does not diſdain me, nor frown in her wrath, 
But calmly and mildly reſigns me to death. 


She calls me ber Rina. but hortloves Quad 5: © 
She ſmiles when I'm chearful, but hears not my fighs: 
A boſom fo flinty, ſo gentle an air, 


| Iaſpircs me with hope, and yet bids me deſpair! | 5 2 


I fall at her feet, and inplore her with tears, 
Her anſwer confounds, while her manner endearss” 
When ſoftly ſhe tells me to hope no relief, 


| My trembling lips bleſs her, in ſpite of my brief. 


By night while 1 lumber, Kill haunted with care, - 
I ſtart up in anguiſh, and ſigh for the fair: 1 
The fair ſleeps in peace, may ſhe ever do ſo; 


| And 8 when Fa imagine my woe. 


Then gaze at a diſtance, nor farther alpire, | 


Nor think ſhe ſhou'd love, whom ſhe cannot admire i! 


Huſh all thy complaining, and dying her ſlave, DET 
Commend her to heaven, and thyſelf to e 
12 K 2 


125 0 che filent trance, that ſhows, 
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Wanton nature, all love's art, 
To direct her in her ſporting: 
In th' embrace, the look, the kiſs, 
All is real inclination! | 

No falſe raptures in the bliſs, 


Neo fei e e ee Paley.” 


But ©, ho the charms can ſpeak, | 
Who the thouſand ways of toying; - 
When ſke does the lover make 


HYLL1S has a gentle heart, 


All a god in the enjoying? a 5 - 


Who, the limbs that round bas move, 
And conſtrain him to her bliſſes ? 

Who, the eyes that ſwim in love, Iz, 

Or the lips that ſuck in kiſles ? kt 


0 the freaks "when mad. "he ee -pgfg 


Willing to the lover? 8 Kh a 12 


he charming C URTE 2 A K. 


Raves all wild with the pong 5 


The delight above expreſſing! | 


Every way ſhe does engagmm̃ 
Idly talking, ſpeechleſs lying; 23 £647 ee 


She tranſports me with the rage, | 
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And the kills me in her dying. = . 
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The Midfammer WI 5 M. 


W rr me, ſome ſoſt and cooling breeze, ft 
To Winaſor's ſhady, kind - retreat; 11 


Where ſylvan ſcenes, wide-ſpreading trees, 
Repel the 9 raging. heat. a | 


Where ruſted 35 and moſſy bole 

Afford a rural calm repoſe; en 
Where wood-binds hang their dewy FRY 
Fd meren Wees 270901 


Along the fling valley ah, 1 
His glaſſy ſurface chears the eye. 
And thro? the flow ry a rene. 


His fertile banks with bake! green. 

His vales with golden plenty well; 5 
Where- e er his purer ſtreams are ſeen, 

The gods of health and wee | 


Wich 1 arm once more divide 8 


To thee ad ane boſom arg, * 9 . 
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104 A Colleftion of Songs. 
Lay me, with damask-roſes crown'd, 
Beneath ſome oſier's dusky ſhade; © * 1 


Where water · lillies deck the ground, 5 
Where bubbling ſprings refreſh the glade. 


Let dear Lucinda too be there "ROE 

Wich azure mantle {lightly dreſt: 

Ye nymphs bind up her flowing hair; 
Ye en fan her panting breaſt. 


o haſte away, fie maid, and bing 
The muſe, the kindly friend to love; 


To thee alone the mule ſhall fing, _ 
And warble thro' the vocal grove. 
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The Happy 1 Leva 3 


T_T RANSPORTED with pleaſure, | A 
. I gaze on my treaſure, | 
7 1 raviſh my fight; 
While the, gaily ſmiling, _ Con EF 
My anguiſh beguiſing, „ 
Augments my delight. : F 
Ho bleſt is a lover, 
Whoſe torments are over, 5 
His fears and his pain;  _ ID 5 N 
When beauty, renting, FFC 
Her ln 7H TETITTS 


v: * * 
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The Paſſionate Loves. 
u, Cloe, thou treaſure; thou joy of my breaſt, 


e 1 parted from thee, I'm a ſtranger to reſts : 
I fly to the. grove, there to languiſh and mourn ; 


There ſigh for my charmer, and long to return: 


The fields all around me are ſmiling and gay; 


The field and the grove can afford me 50% WF 


But, bring me my Site ict: will pleaſe. 


1 * 
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No virgin 1 ſee that my e alarms; 75 


Im cold to the faireſt, tho glowing with charms ; 


In vain they attack me, and ſparkle the eye; © + 
Theſe are not the looks of my Cloe, I cry. (thron d, 


"Twas thus I firſt view'd thee, my charmer, amaz'd; _ 
Ga at thee with wonder, and lov'd while FT gar d. 


Then, then the dear fair one was ſtill i in my fight; 


It was pleaſure all day, it was rapture all night: 


But now, by hard fortune, remov d from my fair, 
In ſecret I languiſh, a prey to deſpair. 
But abſence and torment abate not my flame. 
My Cloe's ſtill charming, my paſſion the ame: 
Oh wou'd ſhe preſerye me a place in her wan... 


Then abſence wou'd pleaſe me, for de 
e 5 : : Twas : 


— — 


But they ſmile all in vain — my Cloe s away; _ Fon we 


"Thoſe looks where bright love, like the ſun, fits __ 
And, ſmiling, diffuſes his influence round; 
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D Ar beauties does Flora diſcloſe, 1 885 42. 
| How fweet are her ſmiles | __ mt 
n ſtyerter than thoſe; 
Both nature and fancy exceed. 
Not daiſies, nor ſweet - bluſhing roſs; 
Not all the gay flow'rs of the field, af Dora 
Not Tweed, gliding gently thro rare d wall 2% 
Such beauty and pleaſure does yi ld, 


"6-5 8 8 ? He 
* g 


11 1 * 7 N * ye — 95 22 1 
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The vearklew-are heard: PR DE SY 5 1 

C 

T. blac le- bird, and fweet-cooing 8 . 

With mufick inchant &ery bum. 
Come let us go forth to the mead, F 

| Let us ſee how. the ptimroſes ſprings... 5 „ 

Well lodge in ſome village on Tweed, 5 
And ore while the feather'd folks fng, : e 


How — my love pals the 3 D + - ED 
Does Mary not tend a few ſheep! 
Do they never careleſly ſtray, Fon 1 5 
While happily the lies aſleep?" bi 
J. lall her to reſt 3; | 
ons mature indlging mr __ jp 05 . 
Id ſtenl an Ambri Kin- n e een e 
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Tis fie does the virgins POW "a e i 1 *Y 
No beauty with her can compare 4 | 
Love's graces all round her do dwell; 
She's faireſt, where thouſands are "> | ; 
Say, charmer, where do thy flocks ſtray 2 0 i A i 1 
Oh! tell me at noon where they feed: 
Shall I ſeek them on ſweet-winding Tn 
Or the pleaſanter banks of the et oh n 8 58 1 


The ToxunznTs 7 Sus „44. 


xx pity, Sylvia, charming ar, 5 


But ive my 4 and eaſe ay care: 8 „ ako 


Or bid me hope, or elſe demiee; ot 1 apathy 
And thus my ſuff een end. . 


A tedious month. re ende 1 l TC 
Which is an age in lb rr 


Nor will you e er diſcloſe ts 4 „5 


One while you're coy, and then you re kinds Fo 
Sometimes you neither prove. $6 
Ah! cruel charmer, let me know my fie; 5. 


Whilper your love, or thunder out * hate. 
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The Univerſal Loves. 


H- £ whoſe active thoughts Aickein 
To be captive to one foe, 

And wou'd break his ſingle chain, 
Or elſe more wou d undergo; 

Let him learn the art of me, 

By new bondage to be free. 


What tyrannick miſtreſs dare, 

| To one beauty, love one? - 

Who, unbounded as the air, 
All may court but none decline, 

Why ſhou'd we the heart den 

As many objects as the eye7 


Whereſoc'er I turn or move, 
A new paſſion does detain me; 
Thoſe kind beauties that do love, 
Or thoſe proud one's that diſdain me. 
This frown melts, and that frown burns ae, 
This to tears, that aſhes turns me. | 


Soft freſh virgins, not full blown, | 
With their youthful ſweetneſs take me; 
Sober matrons, that have known, 
Long ſince, what theſe prove, awake me: 
Here, ſtay d coldneſs I admire; 5 

Thers the len active fire. | 


LEFT? 


A Collection of Songs. 109 
She, that doth by skill diſpenſe 
Every favour ſhe beſtows; 3 
Or the harmleſs i innocence 
Which nor court nor city knows, 


Both alike my ſoul inflame; _ 
That wild beauty, and this tame. 


She that wiſely can adorn 
Nature, with the wealth of art: 
Or, whoſe rural ſweets do ſcorn 
Borrow'd helps to take a heart; 


The vain care of that's my pleaſure, |. 
Poverty of this my treaſure. | 


Both the wanton and the coy, - 3 85 
Me, with equal pleaſures move; 1 
She, whom 1 MG a. 8 
Or, who forces me to love: e 
This, becauſe ſhe'll not confeſs; V 
That, not hide her happineſs. „ 
3 who looſely flowing hair, be © Fats: od 
er d like the beams o'rh* morn 
Mins with the ſportive air, | . 
- Hides the ſweets it doth adorn; 
| Captive in that net reſtrains me, Ar ok 
In thoſe golden fetters chains mee. 
Nor does ſhe with pow'rs leſs whe FU 399 af | 
My divided heart invade, | 
Whoſe ſoft treſſes ſpread, like night, 
Oer her ſhoulders a black ſhade; | 
For the ſtar-light of her eyes 1 
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atk C ollection of . 


Black, Or fair, or tall, or low, 
J alike with all can ſport ; ; 
The bold ſprightly Thais wooe, 
Or the frozen veſtal court. 
Every beauty takes my mind; 
Ty d to * to none confun'd. | 


110 
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— Phyllis denies me relief, 
| If the's angry Pll ſeek it in wit 5 
Tho' ſhe laughs at my amorous * 

At n why ſhou'd ſhe repine? | 


The ſparkling champates Hall rdinine' 


All the grief my dull ſoul has in dere; . 


My reaſon 1 loſt when I lo djs 


Aud by wes can'I-do-more? . 
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1 ſtill has ſomething of the ſea, 


From whence: his mother role. 
No time his ſlaves from doubt < can b. 


Nor give their thoughts repoſe: 


They are becalm'd, in cleareſt Watte 
And in rough weather toſt; 

They. wither, under cold delayss. 1 
Or are, in tempeſts, loft. 


One while they ſeem to touch the port, 
Then ftrait into the main N 


Their veſſel 1 


At firſt, diſdain, and pride Re fear, e Sixt Mo 


Which if they chance to ee rocky 


Rivals and falſhood e 58) +81 " 
In a more dreadful. ſhrpe: * £ week 8 


By ſuch degrees to joy they come, 
And are fo long withſtood, 


So ſlowly they receive the farm, | „„ 


It hardly does them: 


"Tis cruel to prolong C 
And to defer a bliſs, N i e 


Believe me, gentle Her moine, 
= 0 leſs inhuman i is. 
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Phyllis has ſuch charming gre 
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An hare clades oaths your fears 
Perhaps would not remove; 
And if I gar d a thouſand. year „ 

He 5 Nat + ion 


** 


*Fis fitter 2 for you t to gueſs, 
Than for me to explain; 
But grant, oh! grant that happineſi, 5 


\ Cavriox Kan, Cornurs. 


Pr has ſuch charming races, 
Beauty triumphs in her eye: BE 


She was made for the bree V 


Of ſome e deity. 


I muſt love her tho' I die. * 1 at; 


8 


Have a care, celeſtial arure! 5 


Coyneſs may your beauty pal; . 5 8 3 
2 F*** 


You an angel are by nature; 1 
A le, by their pride, Toft u. A N & ba 2 2 7 * 


t care, rr 01h of mnth 2 


Leſt 1 triumph in * 11 1 wb 5 8 


N N 


The | Reaſonable REQuEs 1. 
1 me, tell me, charming creature, 5 


Will you never eaſe my Faint 
Muſt I die for every feature? 
Muſt I always love in vain? 
The deſire of admiration, 
Is the pleaſure you purſue; 


Pr'ythee try a laſting paſſion; 


Such a love as mine for you- 


Tears and fighing cou'd not move you ; 
For a lover ought to dare: 

When I plainly told I lov'd you, 
Then you ſaid I went too far. 

Are ſuch giddy ways beſceming? _ 
Will my dear be fickle till ? n 

Conqueſt is the joy of women, 
Let their ſlaves be what they wh _ 


Your negle& with torment fills me, 
And my deſp'rate thoughts increaſe? | 

Pray conſider, if you kill me, | 
You will have a lover leſs. 


If your wand ring heart is beating ; 


For new lovers, let it be: 
But, when you have done e 
Name a day, and 1 © on me. 
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T N vain, fond youth, thy tears give 0 * 
What more, alas! can Flavia do? 

Thy truth I own, thy fate deplore 8 
All are not happy that are true. | : 5 


Suppreſs thoſe ſighs, and weep no more 
Shou'd heav'n and carth with thee combine, 
"Tere all in vain; fince-any pow'r, | 
To crown thy love, mult alter mine. 


But, if revenge can eaſe thy pain, 
Tul Goth the ills I cannot cure; 80 
Tell that I drag a hopeleſs cha inn 
And all that I inflict, endure. 9 


Ne Irrefitable c HAR ME *. 


; -W HILE gentle Partheniſſa Walks, 
And ſweetly ſmiles, and gaily talks, © 
A thouſand ſhafts around her fr 
A thouſand {wains unheeded die. 75” 


IF then ſhe labours to be ſeen, . 
With all her killing air and mien; 5 
From ſo much beauty ſo much art, 5 


8 wh GRAY ſecure his heart? 
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75 


To vex a tender heart? 
To gold and title you relent; 
Love throws i in vain his dart. 


"WF ©. 


Let glitt'ring fops in courts be greats * 
For pay, let armies mov: 
Beauty ſhou'd have no other bait. 

But gentle Vows and: love. 


6 2 


if on thoſe ASC „ 


The value that's their due; 


Kings are themſelves too poor to Jabs 1 


A thouſand worlds too few. 
But, if a paſſion, without dn. 
Without diſguiſe, or art, 
Ah, Celia! if true love's your price, 


inn, 


2 4 
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HY, cruel creature, why ſo bent, 
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CLARINDA'S Repentance. 
3 the pride of the plain, 
So fam'd for her. conquering | charms, | y 
Repenting her ſcorn of a ſwain, 
Sat penſive, and folding her arms: 
Her Jute, and her ſhining attire, 
Neglected, were laid at her ſide; 


While, pining with hopeleſs defire, 
The damſel thus mournfully rar. 
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Oh! cou'd the paſt hours but return, 
When I triumph'd in 4ngelot's heart, 


Clarinda wou'd mutually burn 
Wou'd mutually ſuffer the ſmart:  _ 
But, far from the plain he is gone! 

Enjoys the ſweet ſmiles of a fair, 
Whoſe kindneſs the ſhepherd has MT F 
And Clarinds no more is his — 


How oft at theſe feet has he ing. 
Bewailing his forrowful fate! 

But all his complaints were in vain, 
1 fooliſhly doated on ſtate. | 

I long'd to be gaz d on in town, 

” To ſparkle in golden array; 

By my dreſs, and my charms, to be known, 

. and . new play. 


* 4 


= 5 | [1 though, 


1 thought, without grandeur wad; Ame LET $3: 9 8 
That marriage no bleſſing cou'd prove; 85 18 

Some wealthy young heir was my aim ; 75 OE, 

And I lighted poor Augelots love: 

Such madneſs beſotted my mind, | 

' E-receiv'd-all his ſighs with diſdain n 

I regarded his yows but as wind, | 

And ſcorafully {mit at his Rain. 


How happy my 3 had been, 5 
Coud my reaſon have conquer d my pride 55 

In bliſs I had rival'd a queen; | | 
Had been my dear Angelots bride : 

With him more content I had found _ 3 
Than grandeur and fame can ſupply;  _ 

For his fondneſs my wiſhes had crownd ed 
With a paſſion that never wou d die. e 


I had feaſted, with innocent joy, | 
On the pleaſures of kindneſs and eaſe; 
While the fears which the great ones annoy, Ds 
Had ne er interrupted my peace. 
But ah! that glad proſpect is gone! 
His love I can never regain: _ N 
And the loſs I ſhall ever bemoan, _ 
Till death ſhall relieve me from pain. 5 


Thus wail'd the fad = al i in. tears, 
When the ſwain to the green did advance: 
In his hand his new conſort appears, 
With a train, gaily join 'd, in a dance: : 


rr ec vans» 
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is and ſick at the ſight, POT 
To the neighbouring grove ſhe ere. 
(Once the ſcene of her = Gai te 


. 5 great fir re 1 not conceatable. E 


1s 5s 


| 1 Cannot ſigh and wiſh, done, 5 
Tho? to ſpeak may be i in vain; 5 
I ne er can be afraid to.own - Fe) 
A paſſion I muſt entertain. : 
If thou this addreſs accuſe, - 5 
Blame thy faulty charms, not me; ö 
Tis but juſt they ſhou'd excuſe, 'V | * f 
Since they caus d this * EY ee 


5 A moderate paſſion, 3 5 
Smother'd in my breaſt had been; 
As dying embers may, conceald, 


Burn awhile, and not. be ſeen: = +. Bs SE, 


But when wit and beauty j join, 


Such a fire as mine to raiſ ß, 


Who can its fierce rage confine? || TR: 
* muſt needs burſt e and 8 


o 


0 


xa 
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. N DE RAKA. 
YNDERAS a; kind and good, 


As other peeviſh wenches do. 


When Venus leaves her Vulcan's cel 
Which all, but I, a cole-hole call; 

Fly, fly, ye that above ſtairs dwell, 
Her face is waſh'd : ye vaniſh all. 


And, as ſhe's fair, ſhe can impart 


That beauty, to make all things fine; 
Brightens the floor with wondrous art, 
And at. her touch the diſhes ſhine. 5 


% 


The Ree ſid. 


Ferien Love, be gone, faid I; 

Vain are thy attempts on me, 
Thy ſoft allurements I def; 
Women, thoſe fair diſſemblers, fly, 

My heart is not made for thee. 


Love heard, and ſtrait prepar'd a dart; 
Myra, revenge my cauſe, ſaid he: 
Too ſure *twas ſhot ; I feel the ſmart, 


It rends my brain, and tears my heart = LEW: 0 py : 


Nane 7 oy N Pity me. 


Has all my heart and ſtomach too; 
She makes me love, not loath, my food. 
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* 1 a n 15 for a Poux. 
'URELIA, art thou aids 


To let the world, in me, 

Envy joys I never had, 
And cenſure them in thee ? 

Filkd with grief for what is paſt, 
Let us at length be wiſe; 

And the banquet boldly taſte, 
Since we have paid the | 50 


| Love does eaſy fouls deſpiſe, 
Who loſe themſelves for toys 2405 
And eſcape for thoſe deviſe, 
Who taſte his utmoſt 6:08 
| E be thus for trifles blamd. 
1 Like their's a folly is, 7 fs : 
Who are for vain ſwearing dama'd, 
And knew no 2 0 bliſs. | 


As 


5 > + 


” Live ſhou'd, like the * be crown, : 
With ſweet variety; | 
Hope ſhou'd in the ſpring abound, Nit 028 
5 Kind fears, and jealouſy: 5 5 0 ; 
In the ſummer flowers ſhou'd riſe, 555 3 
And in the autumn fruit; I 
His ſpring doth elſe but mock 6 our 4. 1 = | 
: Aud in a ſcoff QQlute, | Sao 
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A Collection of Songs. n 


The Wir and the BEA u. 
0 TREPHO N. Whoſe perſon every grace 
Was careful to adorn, | 
Thought, by the beauties of his face, 
In Sylvia's love to find a place, 
And wonder'd at her ſcorn. 


With bows and {ſmiles he did his part; 
But oh! *twas all in vain: 

A youth leſs fine, a youth of art, 

Had talk'd himſelf into her heart, 
And wou'd not out again. 


Strephon with change of habits pref, 
And urg'd her to admire; 

His love alone the other dreſs d, 

As verſe or proſe became it beſt, 
And moy'd her ſoft defire. 


This found ; his courtſhip Strephon oth 
Or makes it to his glaſs; | 
There in himſelf now ſeeks amends; 
Convinc'd, that where a wit pretends, 

A beau is but an aſs. 


Vor. II. 0 Cori 


. Collection of Songs. 


Col iN“ Conftancy. 


| B ENEATH'A becek's s grateful ſhade, 
Young Colin lay complaining ; * 
He figh'd, and ſeem'd to love a maid, 
Without hopes of obtaining; 
For thus the {wain indulg'd his grief — N 
Tho pity cannot move thee, 1 
Tho' thy hard heart gives no relief, 
Vet, Peggy, 1 muſt love chee. 


Say, Peggy, what has Colin done, 
That thus you crwlly uſe him? 
If love's a fault, tis that alone | 
For which you ſhow'd excuſe him: 
 *Twas thy dear {elf firſt rais'd this flame, | 
This fire, by which I languiſh; ; 
Tis thou alone canſt quench the fame, 
And cool its ſcorching anguiſn. 


For thee, I leave the ſportive plain, 
Where every maid invites me; 

For thee, ſole cauſe of all my pain; 
For thee, that only lights me; 

This love, that fires my faithful heart, 
By all but thee's commended ; | 

Oh! would'ſt thou act fo good 4 part, 
eas es might ſoon be ended. 


; That 
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That beauteous 3 ſo ſoft to feel, 
Seem d tenderneſs all over; 

Vet it defends thy heart, like ſteel, 
Gainſt thy deſpairing lover. 

Alas! tho it ſhou'd ne er relent, 

Nor Colin's care &er move thee, 

Yet, till life's lateſt breath is ſpent, 
My Peggy, I muſt love thee. 


The Lover 5 Conſolation. © | 


W u 11 E on thoſe lovely looks I gaze, 
To ſee a wretch purſuing, 


In raptures of a bleſt amaze, 
A pleaſing, happy ruin: 


| 'Tis not for pity that I move; 


His fate is too aſpiring, | 
Whoſe heart, broke with a load of love, 
Dies, wiſhing and admiring. 


But, if this murder you'd forego, 
Your ſlave from death removing; 

Let me your art of charming know; 
Or learn you mine of loving. 


But, whether life or death bende 
In love tis equal meaſure; 

The victor lives with empty pride; 

The yanquiſh'a die with pleaſure. 


2 
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Das rARD MopzsTY. By 4 Lady. 


| Tc. Damon, wounded with a dart 
Shot from Belinda's eye, 
Forſakes the fields, to eaſe his heart 
With muſick's melody). 
To balls and theatres he goes, 5 
And ſeeks to ſooth his am'rous woes; 
But all the means are vain; 
Since ſprightly ſounds blow up the re 
Which beauty doth at. firſt inſpire, 
- And raiſe, not cure, his pain. 


Twas not the way to be ſecure 4 5 
From Cupid's mighty bow, 15 | 
To ſeek from Phœbus lyre a cure; 
But I can tell him how —=m= 
Drive daſtard modefty away 
And make a daring, dear eſſay, 
To gain the nymph's conſent: 
"Tis that alone can give you caſe; 
Returns of love will pains redreſs, 
And yield you willig content, 


Mv' s . makes Won EN Tyrant. 


WRETCH, king e with diſdain, 
That hourly pin'd, but pin'd in vain; 
At length the god of wine addreſt, 

The refuge of a wounded breaſt. 


Vouchſafe, oh pow'r, thy healing aid, 
Teach me to gain the cruel maid ; 
Thy juices take the lover's part, 
Fluſh his wan looks, and chear his heart. 


Thus to the jolly god he cry'd, 
And thus the jolly god reply'd; 
Give whining o'er, be brisk and gay, 
And quaff this — form away : 


With dauntleſf mien approach the * 3 
The. way to conquer is to dare. 
The Vain purſu'd the god's advice: 
The nymph was now no longer nice. 
She ſmil'd, and ſpoke the ſexs mind; 
When you grow daring, we grow kind: 
Men to themſelves are moſt ſevere, 
And make us tyrants by their fear. 
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The WHnErT. 


W: NE, Wine in the morning 
Makes us frolick and gay, 
That like eagles we ſoar, 
In the pride of the day; 


| Gouty ſots of the night 


Only find a decay. 


"Tis the fun ripes the grape, 
And to drinking gives light ; 

We imitate him, 

When by noon we're at keighe 1 | 

They ſteal wine, who take it | 
When he's out of fight. 


Boy, fill all the glaſſes, 


Fill them up now he ſhines, 
The higher he riſes, | : 
The more he refines ; 3 

For wine and wit fall 
- As their maker declines, 


j 


weary 
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Voluntary CONSTANCY. 


aD Phyllis neither charms nor graces, 
More than the reſt of women wear, 
Levell'd by fate with common faces, 
Yet Damon cou d eſteem her fair. 


Good - natur d I can ſoon forgive 
Thoſe petty injuries of time, 

And all th' affronts of years impute 

To her misfortune, not her crime. 


Wedlock puts love upon the rack, 


Makes it confeſs tis ſtill the fame 


In icy age, as it appear d 
At firſt, when all was liyely flame. 


if Ehmen s ſlaves, whole ears are a 
Thus conſtant by compulſion be, 

Why ſhou'd not choice indear us more, 
Than them their hard g 


Phyllis : tis true, thy glaſs does run; 
But ſince mine too keeps equal pace, 


My ſilver hairs may trouble thee, 


As much. as me thy ruin'd face. 


© 


M 4 Then 
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Then 5 us conſtant. "a as Ie n, 
Whoſe laws inviolable are; = 
Not like thoſe rambling meteors there, 
That ills foretel, and — 


So ſhall a pleaſing calm attend 


\ Our long unzaſy deſtiny; . : 5 | =” 
So fhall our loves, and lives, expire. ; 
From ſtorms and tempeſts ever free . 8 
MyRa's Power. | 
5 Rr to rail, reſolvd to part, 
When I approach the perjur d maid, 
What is it awes my tim rous heart? 
Why is my tongue afraid? . 
Wirh the leaſt glance a little V | 
© Such wondrous. power have Mira's charms, 8 


| She calms my doubts, enſlaves my mind, 


{he 


And all my rage diarms. : 


Forgetful of her broken at 8: og 

When gazing on that form divire, - 1 
Aer injur d vaſſal trembling bows. 

* Nor dares her ſlave repine. 


— 


The Delicate LovEX. 
Pie men ſay, that all my yows 
Are to thy fortune paid: 


Alas! my heart he little knows, 
Who thinks my love a trade. 


Were I of all theſe woods the lord, 
One berry from thy hand 

More real pleaſure wou'd afford, 
Than all my large command. 


My humble love bas learn d to lire 15 
On what the niceſt maid, . | 

Without a conſcious bluſh, . give 

Beneath the myrtis ſhade. . 


of coſtly food it hath no need, 
And nothing will deyour: : 
But, like the harmleſs bee, can feed, 
And not impair the flow'r.. 


A ſpotleſs innocence like thine - 
Mlay ſuch a flame allow; _ 
Yet thy fair name for ever ſhine, 
As doth thy beauty now. _ 
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290 $ ENSES Delighted. | 


B RIGHT Cynthin's pow'!r's divinely great; 
i What heart is not obeying? _ 
A thouſand Cxpids on her wait, 

And in her ”m_ are ne, I. 


She ſeems the queen of love to eta, 
For ſhe alone diſpences 

Such ſweets, as beſt can entertain 

| The guſt of all the ſenſes. 


. felt bene; . 
| OO me _— 3 


. my 


pp cn nature's chiefeſt vn 
Let me the other ſenſe employ, wi 
And 1 ſhall die wirh pleaſure. 
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. The DESCRIPTION. 


© £ HO beauty, like the roſe 
That ſmiles on Polwarrh green, | 

In various colours ſhows, | 

As tis by fancy ſeen: | 
Yet all its diff rent goes be ©; £1 15 

United i in thy face; 5 
And virtue, like the ſun on wats. 
Gives rays to every grace. 


mp 


ul * oa = FI de") 8 W 5 - hn OY ws F 
88 1 * Wy „ 5 — FI.. 2 Wo L AF ug — 7 A r 8 [ 
oo ring ra 


R . LP” oh 1 _ 3 


2 
* 
2 N o 43 * 
2 W H 1 a4 . Ns A 
4 2 74 1 2 1 — 
* A 


12 "LE » — 
n 
va. = 3 S-. 


—— E 


5 
* 


— 
a 


= * 4 2 > 4 #7 — P A 2 - 4 * 9 — 7 5 1 
Dr e- eee eee e Bn kr , „ der r —— . ' we 
MW 3 8 e eee, N eee eee 1 1 DW 4-4, © 44 
8 8. = "ui dd nnen 5 1 
A os Tr 0 - hy gan "Te e 42 8 
* 1 WA * N 


n 


129 
I = 1 = 
- 8 


N 8 
33 bi 
= [RR 23 3 


So charming is her air, 
So ſmooth, fo calm, her mind, 
| That to ſome angel's care , 
Each motion ems affignd: 3 
But yet ſa cheerful, ſprightly, gar. „ 
The joyful moments fly, 1 
As if for wings they ſtole the ray 3% 
She darteth ENS. ID 


Kind am'rous Cupids, while! ti thus ik 
With tuneful voice ſhe ſings, e. 
Perfume her breath, and nn. 
And wave their balmy wings: . _ 
But as the tender bluſhes riſe, | == 
Soft innocence doth Wh, 
The foul in bliſsful extaſies 
Diſſolveth in the charm. 
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the Wandering B B zA Ur v. 


1 graces and © bi. loves 
Are fled to diſtant plains, | 
To chaſe the fawns, or in deep groves | 
To wound admiring fwains. —_ | 
With their. bright miſtreſs there they tray, 
Who turns her careleſs eyes 
| 3 daily triumphs; yet, each day, 


 Beholds new. triumphs in her is «x 8 


And conquers white ſhe flies. 


* Bur ſee! implor'd by moving pray 18. 

T0 change the lover's pain, 3 

' Venus her harnefs'd doves prepares, 

And brings the fair again. 

Proud mortals, who this maid purſue, 
Think you, ſhell cer reſign? ” 

Ceaſe fools, your wiſhes; to renew, 


Till ſhe grows fleſh and blood, e | | 
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Avpvics to LOVERS. 


W Ar tho' you cannot move her, 
With all your art and Peli? 
Vex not, fond ſilly lover, 
Nor curſe the vain addreſſing. 
Why ſhou'd you lament, 
When ſhe ſhou'd repent ? 
What help, if a fool will deny thee?' 8 
Tis all but a miſs No 8 e 
Of a face, and a kiſs; : | 
And there's a good ſex to ſupply thee. 


Who knows, wou'd you but leave her, 
What change ſhe may diſcover? _ 
Perhaps may grant the favour, 
Rather than loſe the lover. | 
If nothing avail, 55 
Vet, tis odds if ſhe fail! 
To give thee full right to dicdein her; 
When, after thy love _ 
And thy worth cou'd not move, 
A fool that has neither all main 2or. 


Make love an ealy faſhion, 

And thy ſucceſs thy meaſure; . 
Diſcarding Kill the paſſion, _ 
| The mill act pg ts ples 
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Examine not why, _ 1 
8 5 . 
| But, hy: part neg "cont | 

If fhelll not be won. 
Take leave, and look out for a wiſer. 
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| =” to Love 2. 


Ye» ak, Meliſſa, why I ore; 
1 Go, ask the riſing ſun, 


The moon, the ſtars, ask es 1 _— 
And i in their order run. 


Go to ws . the reſtleſs . . 
Ask why they ebb and flow; - | 

Ask why the damn'd are ne 'er at eaſe, | 
The happy W ſo. 


oi ch thro' nature's fcret TOY 
Why to herſelf ſhe's) true; 725 tha; : 
If you extort from her the cauſe, 


Then. 1 will a: * eee 
\ * * 
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R'Y THEE, Billy, 
Be'n't fo lilly, 


Thus to waſte. thy days in grief: 
Fou fay, Betty | 
Will not let ye; 

But, can ſorrow give relief? ? 
Leave repining, 

Ceaſe your whining, 

Pox on torment, grief, and woe ; 
If ſhe's tender, | 
She'll ſurrender; 3 

If ſhe's tough — cen let 5 6. 
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To his Various M ISTRESS, 
xx, lovely charmer, tell me why, 
So very kind, and yet ſo ſhy? 
Why does that cold forbidding air 
Give damps of ſorrow and deſpair ? 
Or why that ſmile my foul ſubdue, 
And kindle up my flames anew? ꝰ 


In vain you ſtrive with all your art, 


By turns, to freeze and fire my heart: 


When I behold a face fo fair, | 

So ſweet a look, ſo ſoft an air, 

My raviſh'd ſoul is charm'd all oer; 
I cannot love thee leſs, nor more. 
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> Mal or ) ul 


W-: ſhou'd - coy beauty be ſo hard, 


To be to joy perſuaded ? 


Why ſo perverſely ſtand its guard, 


By. love and youth invaded ? - 


Did ever dame againſt the e 
Who came to her redreſſing, 
For the rude giant-jailer fight, 


And help her own oppreſſing? 


sued honour i is, the tender maid, 


eh 


"With rigid force, reſtraining ; 
Love ſoon, with leave, w 
And end the tyrant's reigning, © ö; 
But, the poor fool's ſo taught to dread 
Her friend, her foe to favour, 
She thinks it ruin, to be freed; 
Protection, to enſlave h Der. 


Bo wile ye fir nd keep nor dent 
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Upon your hands your treaſure; 
_ The honeſt lover does but plead _ 
For a fair truck of pleaſure ; 5 
Between the nymph and ſwain, that 3 join 
In love, tis equal trading; y 
"Me gains the riches of her mine, 
8 ſhe his veſſel's Ailing. 


The TRUck. 


ou d lend his aid, 
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1 Lov thee, by heav'n; I cannot fay more; 
Then ſet not my paſſion a cooling : 

If 25 3 nat at once, I muſt e en give thee o er; 

I'm but a novice at fooling. 
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wWiatny „„ tall makeup in deeds; * \ 
Then why ſhou'd we waſte time in tuff, child? 
A performance, you wot well, a promiſe exceeds; 


Ap a word to ho wiſe i is exons child. 


I wow bias and tomake thatlove known 
But I hate all proteſting and argu ing: 
Had a goddeſs my heart, ſhe ſhou'd e en lie alone, 
if ſhe 6605 many words to a . 


* 


Im a wk in love, and but barely affirm i 
Whate'er my fond eyes have been ſaying; 2 
Pr'ythee be thou ſo too, ſeek for no better terns, 
"on een throw uy yea or * nay in 


th 6 


The age of a ee e „„ 
Then pluck up a ſpirit, no longer be mute, | 
Give *. one way or other, an ending. 


you. I. Wo Long 
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Long courtſhip's. the x vice of a phlegmatick "A 

Like the grace of fanatical ſinners, L 

Where the ſtomachs are loſt, and the victuals grow cool, : 
Before men fit down to their dinners. 


MVR TILL0* 8 Death PIE 


'$K not, why ſorrow ſhades my brow ; 

Nor why my ſprightly looks Leer: 

Alls! what need I beauty now, fg II TP 
Since he that we Bo 74 to , a7 


| Gin ye have ear, and yet not know 

; Myrtillo,. brave Myrtillo's {lain? 
"On ye have eyes, and they not flow; | 
Or hearts, that do not ſhare my pain 


He's gone! he's poll and I will go; - 
For in my breaſt ſuch wars I have, 
And thoughts of him perplex me ſo, | 
That the age werld appears EG re 5 8 


4 


But n go to him, tho he be | 
Wrapt in the cold, cold arms of death: 
Eine under yon fad cypreſs tre: 
III mourn, iy mourn OPT my breath, 
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Loves Serutiny. | 
W.. Joſt thou fay I am forſworn, = 4 I 
*Cauſe thine I vow'd to be 
Thou ſce'ſt it is already morn; 


And twas laſt night I promis'd Thee: 
That fond impoſſibility. | ” TO 
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And 1 have lov'd thee much and wag 
A tedious twelve hours fpace; 

I ſhou'd all other beauties wrong, 
And rob thee of a new embrace, 

\ Shou'd I ſtill doat upon thy face. 


Not but all joys in thy brown hair „ 
By others may be found; _ 1 
But I muſt have the black, and fair: 

So for treaſures ſome do ſound 
In ONE unknown ground. 


But if, when 1 fa  rang'd my round; 
Thou prov'ſt the pleaſant'ſt ſhe, _ 
With ſpoils of meaner beauties crown'd; 
I laden will return to _ 
Een ſated with 5 
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 Mynz310's Deſpair. 


O * night, when all the village ler. „„ 
Myrtillo's fad deſpair _ „ Yo | 
The wand'ring ſhepherd waking kept, a 
Jo tell the woods his care: 5 1 
Be gone, ſaid he, fond thoughts, be gone ry : 
Eyes, give your forrows o'er: | 
| Why ſhou'd 1 waſte sr tears for . 


1 1 
| (Fer all the birds, the focks, e „ 1 
| | That dwell within this pl TT 

Me he have anti io lowe > F 7 
The ſtars above (my cruel —_ = 
Have heard how the has Givorn | . . "| Fe 
Fu times, that, like to thoſe, N 

Her flame ſbou d ever burn. 


But, ſince ſhe's loſt, | oh! let me have 
My wiſh, and quickly di˖e 
5 "UE eee, eee 1 Het? 

And there for ever lie. „ 
> ; „ nightingales the watch hall keep, 

And kindly here complan n 
| Then down the ſhepherd lay to aer, „„ 
AN, never wak d „ . 
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PAT TIE and Precit. 


ws. v the delicious warmneſs of thy mouth, 


Aud row'ing ada WOT OW ell bs 


Pry my laſlie, that, as 3 as I. 
You're made for love; and ee ye deny? 
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Peg. But ken ye, lad, gin we wee ver ſoon, © 
Ye think us cheap, and ſyne the wooing's done 1 
The maiden that oer quickly tines her power, 

Like i wil taſte but hard and ſour. 


—— 22 


Pat. But 9 they king! oer lang upon the tree, 
Their ſweetneſs they may tine, and ſae may ye: 
Red-cheeked you completely ripe appear, 

Aut I have thol'd, and woo'd a lang N 15 


eg. Then dinna pu me; genely thus 1 tr 
Wh my Pattie's arms, for good and a: 
But ſtint your wiſhes to this frank embrace, 
And mint nue farrer till das ad. me 


Pat. 0 charming armfou! hence ye cares avray, 
7 kiſs my treaſure a? the live · lang day; ; : 

A night Ill dream my kiſſes or again, - 

Till chat day come that yell be a my ain. 
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__ Chorus. gun, gallop down the weſtlin olyes, 
Gang ſoon to bed, and quickly riſe; | | 
o laſh your ſteedi, poſt time away, 
And haſte about our bridal day; 
And if ge re weary'd, honeſt light, - 
Sleep, gim ye like, a week that night. | 


Bra UTY Ss Mozrex. 


v E a 3 15 tn moves, 
Or muſick's art with ſounds divine, 

Think how the rapt rous charm —_— 
eee ſuch N join: 


E Whigs e bow and'Phobuy tre, -- 
1 jo the fume dere hand v. ln, 
Where 13 eyes inflame deſire, a 


5 - Inquire not 18 the 3 3 . Ia 
That can this double death beftow; - _ 
If young Harmonia's ſtrains you hear, 


Or view her eyes: 99 ſoon pry. 1 5 : . 5 
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The Cautious Lo VR A8. 


8 YLv14, let's from the croud retire; | 
For, what to you and me | 

(Who but each other do defire) 

1s al that here we fee? © 
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Apart well live, tho* not alone ; . 
Fi in that one they're ve all? | 


The world a vaſt meander' is; 7 der 
Where hearts confus'dly 2257 5 | 
Where few do hit, 1 he 1 


Where hands are by ſtern parents ty, | 
Who oft, in Cupid's ſcorn, 
Do for the widow'd ſtate moms 
DIE that love is born: | 


Wiki ſome too as the, 
Then in another find 
The only temper, wit, or face, 
That cou d affect their mind. 
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e ht avert that ate!) . , 

A Well-choſe of ject 1 B 
Fly, Sylvia, fly, ee er tis too late 
5 Falln | nature's 2 get, 
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And tho? in Go of love we. forear 
More than perform we can; ; 3 

No goddeſs you, but womaũ are, 
And I no more than man. | 


1120 e 1 "54 thus lags. 
Then with a ſmile replyd:  _ 
Rs tn re eons RIM 
Who e'er was wars 1 to go down, „„ 
By ſuch oer cautious fear; 2 5 
Or for one lover left the town, - | 
Who might 82275 numbers here ? 


Your * tis 0 1 all, 
-” And Bll prefer'd A 
But, fince confeſs d fol apt to fan, 5 | 1 — . 8 

'Tis good to fear the worlt. wi Et: a ER 


In antient hiſtory. we meet * The 

A flying nymph betray'd "1 * But, 

Who, had ſhe kept in faithful Crete, 5 Nay 
Ne conqueſts might have made. 5 | 
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And ſure, as on the beach ſhe ſtood, - 4 ovine 
+ To view the parting fails, 
She curs'd herſelf, more than the Hoot. 


Or the conſpiring gales. 


Falſe Theſeus, ſince thy vows are broke, 
May following nymphs beware: 

Methinks I hear how thus ſhe ſpoke, 
And will not truſt too far. 


| In love, in play, in trade, in war, 
They beſt themſelves acquit, _ - 
Who, tho? their intereſts ſhipwreck'd are, 
Keep unreprov d their wit. 
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Seine, by yonder river's ſide; 
WU Parthenia thus to Cloe cry'd,: 
Whilſt from the nymph's fair eyes apace 
Another ſtream o'erflow'd her beautcous face; 
Ah! happy nymph, faid ſhe, that an 
So Fr vie FORT: 324 


Oft the perfidious things will cry, SET TY 
They love, they bleed, they burn, they dis: > 
But, if they're abſent half a day, I : 
Nay, let them be but one poor hour away, 
No more they die, no more complain, 9 
But, like unconſtant wretches, live again, . 
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| B Y beauty 8 charms Camilla ne 8 
A certain empire then maintains, 
By GOES ſubtile art. 


5 She — 2 8 fondnels cloys, 
And palls the lover's ae: 
So meaſures out his ſcanty } Joys, 


| Nor favours grants in! wralte. 


| 3 the jealous mood ſhe tries, 3-# 
_ Feigns fears and doubts of love: 
Doubts, to be clear d by vows and: a 

PT am rous I r attain - 
11 cer of Kiſs 4 grows ee, 
And indolence cnfues;. 

A gallant ſhe makes her 

And paſſion thus renews, 


"x #4 . 


While aighted maids, like. b, rare 
At gods and men, in vain; _ 
By wond' rous skill ſhe holds her dare 

In an eternal Flay. 
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Wonax s Honour, 
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1 ** bid me hope, and I obeydz 

_ Phyllis continu'd ſtill unkind; :- 

Then you may cen deſpair, he faid, 
In vain 1 ſtrive to 1 a her mind: 


Honour's got in, and keeps her | arty i 
Durſt he but venture once abroad, i 

In my own right I'd take your part, 
And ſhew TT ſelf a a mightier N 


Thus baku Honour dominders © 1 
In breaſts, where he alone has 4 2 

But, if true gen rous Love appears, 
The hector dares not ſhew his AE. „ | 
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Be moſt e yt, =, e 08 eee 
I have ſome pleaſure in my pain, . ant he AY ki . Gag f 
= can 1 have none WAR ig 125 pride.” 41 


* 74 
Jo 3 


I * a Gacrifics to Love, +3 e 
She lives a wretch for . a 

Whoſe tyrant does moſt cruel. prove, 
Xn pong is not! hard to make. J 
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Conſider real Honour then, 3 


Voull find her's cannot be the e fame + 


 Inefeliual cone 


W. ar means this niceneſs now of les 
oY Since time doth truth approve? _ 
Such diſtance may conſiſt with ſtate, . 
But never will with love. 
Tris either cunning or diſtruſt, 
That do ſuch ways allow; 
The firſt is baſe, the laſt unjuſt, . 
Let otter N ou, 


11 you: ls to W me n 
Vou over- act your part; 


) to: heva ame pong. 4 Eh ws; 
You need not half this art; 
For, if you chance a look to el. . 
That ſeems to be a frown, _ 5 e wa 


Fil give you all the love that's paſt, 
. The reſt ſhall be my own. 


8 


e for 4 Mvus1Cx-MERTING. 


OM R, fvick, come, thou proud philoſopher: 
Thou, thou that art ſo cold, n OY: 
Who, with vain gravity diſeas d, 
Art ſo afraid of being pleas d; 1 
Come, liſten, liſten to our e Rite; Hb 


View the delightful nymphs, and . wee 15 15 


Poor, loſt philoſopher, 
op wilt thou find thy paſſions here? 


How wiſh thy ſelf all eye; and wiſh thy ſelf all ear! 
Come, ſtoick, come, thou proud philoſopher, - 
Thou, tho that art ſo cold, and ſo fevere. 


Who ſo ſevere, whom muſiek cannot charm ? 
So cold, whom beauty cannot warm? _ 
| Bat when both, both are En 
' Both united forces joining, 
Then what madneſs tis to arm! 

When fo kind too is th alarm, & 
And ſuch ſoftneſs does impart. 
Such glad ſom tremblings to the hear. 

Who ſo ſevere, whom muſick cannot charm? : 

0 cold, RNs" SY ronee wares t e 


Let looks thy ſoul to joy; 81 
Nor cal what pleaſes thee a toy. 
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Fool he, that wants to be above 1 
85 Gay delight, and gentle love! e 5 5 . a 5 
G n Work . airing. ———— 5 £ bf. | 
Who, with kindly nature > og | | 
rar with the ſweets of . 0 - 


Nor call what ple 45 thee A . ” 


Virtue, the iden; of ws Cares. + - 
Is but a part of good; e , 
Plealure s the reſt; is lovely fair, 
And woud be wiſely. wood; 
Cheat not thy {elf of bliſs was meant thee ; ; | 
P ny — 2 
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All, all at Er be hours n we,” 
Deal in muſick, deal in love: 
All iy faculties employ,.. _ „ : 5 
n treat thy Jolly natiere highs. . 
V every j its my: | tO” 
Loet not age have to nn 
5 That neg lefted youth was Ty... 
ag 11. Pleaſures an untaſted ſtream; 
5 Let not time when tis gone, 
Ss, that not hing was done, 
1 nd W . 
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— Dainxers Dahle 


onrob ie thoſe dull fools, te, 
- Who, for coffee or tea, 

Do fly the delights 

Of true Burgundy. 


Hot water can never 

Dull humours expel; 

F or our parts, boys, let's ar | | 
Lets away to the Bell. N * nt | 


| To our miſtreſſes healths 

Let's take off our glaſſes, _ 
And laugh at thoſe tea-drinkir 
Politick a 2 


Unkind Da TY 


J> BURN, I burn, I burn, with crit! 
My boſom blazes, fierce the flames! 
Whither ſhall I, raging, ro ve? 
1 what ee bow r, or rene. 1 

In vain, in vain, I * relief V 
From chilly froſt, or 8 faowes 1 1 
Damon, like the adder deaf, : 
Heaps the fewel on my grief, e 
Ana aol: ns me blows;# 5 454 1-653 
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be ; Folly Harmozns e 3. 
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| C ME, neighbours, now we've made our r hay, 
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7 val garter 


The fun in haſte. 
Drives to the 1 


With ſports, with ſports, dels the . | 
Let every man chuſe out his laſs, . | 


And then falute her on the graſs; 
And when you find 8 
She's coming kind. 


a 


Jet not that momentpags, 88 
Chor. Well toſs off our bowls ib ie hive en 
To Al kind loving gifls, and: the lord of the manor. wo 


Ar night, when round the hall we're re fot, 1 


" eee eee 
To chear our ſouls, 


And raiſe a merry, merry ebat; . 
Wen blood grows warm, and ts rams hen. 
5 And jokes all a eee *; : 


85 we TIME 


. 


Then again toſs our bowls, . 


11 


Drink night away, 


Aud ſleep all dag 8 8 ba 
i * gouty, gouty 1218 1h n 


Which al — gladly Ry 3 


5 * 
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1 Collection of Songs. 


| Our nightly ſports fach vigour. give, 
That oftentimes we do revive, 8 


And kiſs our dames c 
With ſtronger flames 33 


: Than „ 555, 


Tm again toſs our bowl, . 8 „ 


— 
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PAILIAN DEZA CE Complaint. 


B* a broad, a ſhadowy willow, : 
Heav'n his cov ring, earth his h 


Loung Philander lay; PH. 


Wailing to the paſſing tountain, 
Eccho anſwering from a mountain, 


Thus he ſpent the day. 


5 © Cloe, taireſt, deareſt; TE 

© Why fo great a foe to nature? 
Why fo coy to me? 

« Find you muſick in my acbng? 

Can you ſee a ſhepherd dying? 

20 Dying too for thee! ö 


When ol night had hege her een 15 1 act 


To his hut the youth reſorting. | 

Wail'd his ditty o'er: | 
All the nymphs, but Cloe, bor 
Water from his ſea of ſorrow, 
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Written at Sea, by the late Earl of D "OM 


in the firſt Dutch War, te Evening 


before a bloody Srafight: 


0 all ye ladies now at land, 
4 We men at ſea indite; 
But firſt wou'd have ye underſtand 
How hard it is to write; ; 
The muſes now, and Neptune too 
We muſt implore to write to you. - 


For tho the muſes ſhou'd prove kind, 
N\ And fill our empty brain, . Ra. 
Yet if rough Neprune call the Wind, 5 
To rouſe the azure main, „ 
Our paper, pen, and ink, and- We 88 
Roul up and'down our ſhips at * | 


$4 


Then if we write not by each * 


Think not we are unkind, 3 
50 yet conclude our ſhips are loſt 
By Dutchmen, or by wind: * 2 
Our tears we'll ſend a ſpeedier way; 


The tide ſhall bring them twice: . > of 1 Þ 


The king, with wonger and ſurprize, = at. 5 
= Will {wear the ſeas, grow bold, „ nr tes 


| Than cer they und of old; BE 
„ 1 ©  Bub 
\ 


* 
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But let him know it is Our tears: n FS We 

* floods of 1 to it aa. 
I, '# 54 12 9 £55 n 

Shou'd foggy 4 ble oe ho 6 A vane 

Our {ad and diſmal-ftory, 1 56) 

be Duet wu fenen . ana actos: f 

And fay, they've gain d no glory! 

For what reſiſtance can they find ag 

From men who've left their hearts behind Þ/ _— 


* 


Let wind and de is wert, 
eee Ns = 85 

Let Dutchmen gry Spaniar r 

"Tis then 1 n 3 5 > age 

Or who's our friend, or, "ahora 175 


To paſs o our 7 Kt Inge Ways... oh So at 
We throw a merry main; ß 8 

Or cu at ering e plays . 

Each erh ruin vi uber 

We Were undone wu we : left you. . 

But -now. our 1 tempel gro ov | 
And caſt our hopes away, | V 

Whilſt you, regardleſs of e our woe, 
Sir careleſs at a pla; 

Perhaps permit ſame happier man 

Wig pen ne or MINI 
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156 A Colecrim of ay: 


When any mouruful tune 72 hone!” 4 b . 
That dies i in every note, 4 ** 

e ne with each man's ce. | 
For being ſo remote; n 8 155 5 

Think then how olbtnlore we've. 1 i 

To you, when all thoſe tunes were e 


In juſtice you cannot refuſe 
To think of our diſtreſs, 
When we for hopes of honour lol 
Our certain happineſs; : 
All thoſe defigns are but to prove. V 
; Ourſelves more worthy of your „ 


a 


And now we've told you all our loves, 1 
And likewiſe all our fears 
10 hopes this declaration morees 
Some pity for our tears; 3 855 
Let's hear of no inconſtaney, hs n ; : 1 
We have too much of char at . „ 


85 „ „ 
„ FE 3 
Out of your wonted * i 196 oj 
To be the comfort of my life z.. | 
And I was glad to haye er... 8 


Bur, if yur 1 divine e 
. I ray to ig her, . 8 
- N Senecx. 
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The world will ſee thy picture there. 


. — 


1 1 
F. Ax not, dear love, that Il reveal 


Thoſe hours of pleaſure we two n 


No eye ſhall ſee, nor yet the ſun, 
Deſcry what thou and I have done; 
No ear ſhall hear our love; but we 
As ſilent as the night will be: | 


he god of love himſelf (whoſe dart 


Did firſt wound mine, and then thy heart) 
Shall never know what we can tell, 
What ſweets in ſto'n embraces dwells 


This only means may find it-out, 

If, when I die, phyſicians doubt 

What caus'd my death, and then, to- view 
Of all their judgments which was true, 
Rip up my heart, oh! then I fear 


* 
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The Dow Primroſe | 


You ask me why I ſent to you 
A primroſe of a varied hue, - 


| Bepeartd, and bending with the der! 


S0 Loves hopes are daſh'd with fears; 
So lovers ſweets are mix d with tears; 
So tranſient proye a lover's years ! 55 
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Curry Diſarmed by ure 


A* Cupid :wander'd here 1 the 
Not knowing where to non 

By chance he met Dorinda fair, 
And perch'd upon her breaſt... 


Mother, cries the gentle boy, 
My bow and quiver take, 


_ Whilſt I theſe balmy owes enjoy: | f we 8 


And ſmall was his 


68 his ſhafts "x 00.more;:.. 


And ſhe commands his darts, dh x 505 


His bow, and enſigns of his powerz.. 
. / With theſe the wounds: al, hear. 


e that before withſtood her eyes. 


* The ſtouteſt now muſt fall a prize, | 


And dou -en 5 8 e AY} 
Zut yet let love an Abs fa : * 


In you, compleat with . 
Venus was ever ſoft and kind. 


* 4 * [2 o 4 % 5 8 98933 
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. Muſt now. her-mercy. try... 


Not cruel | as * . is _ 
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The Force Gorp with the Lapis. 


MINTAs bade hi yourhKil Hae: 
To fair Sabina go; 
But thus, before it did depart, 

He taught it what to do: 


Love her, aid he, and let her know 

Whole eyes thou doſt adore; . 
Serve, court, nay, fawn and flatter to, 

But let her have no mere; „ ven 


8 Lay laviſh foar afide, for | that ; 
Subjects thee to her law; 
A man becomes a cully ſtrait, 
If once he's kept in ae. 
A woman, Hh has any wit, 2 = - A 
Wont favour, but deſpiſe, _ 
The man that's always at her foet 
"0 flames and extalies, 5 
Thou may'ſt go on wich tears bd omg 
_ Thou may'ſt admire and doat; / 
She, ſmiling, turns aſide, 8 eries, 
IP en s bur a LIK, | 
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16 A Colle&ion of 2 — 


n . 
For conſtant love and true 
With them falſe oaths and vows you Lay. 
Your an is lov'd, not you. 


| «a woman's love and conſtancy, 
9 Merit and love may gain; . 
But what with faithleſs gold you ou buy, [7 
__ e "OL _— 25, | 


This great World a Trouble. | 


Tr great world is a trouble, 
\\ Where all muſt their fortunes bearz 
Make the moſt of the bubble, 

Foul have but a ncighbour's fare. 

Let not jealouſy teize ye, 5 
Think of nought but to pleaſe ye; 
What's paſt tis but in vain 

For mortals to wiſh again. 


When dull cares do attack 8 ': 
Drinking will thoſe clouds rope > 

Four full bottles will make you 
Happy, they ſeldom fail. 
If a fifth ſhou d be wanted, 1 
Ask the gods, twill be e 
Thus with caſe you'll obtain 
| oor ane . 


MY 


| 4 Calledfion of Songs. 161 


Chorus of Roman Soldiers, to be ſung in ? 
the Tragedy of BxuTvus, written by the 
late Da of DYCEENGKAMN 
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or vows this cler we ths. 
While martial muſic k fires our blood. 
"Lie al the neighb'ring ecchoes ring : 
With clamours for our country's good : 
And, for reward, of the juſt gods we claim 
A life ny JO or a death Tata nz" 


wo 
1 1 
1 7 
: "ud 
' 


ly Rowe be freed from: war's alarms, 
And taxes heavy to be born; 1 
May ſhe beware of foreign arms, „„ 
And ſend them back with noble ſcorn 


May ſhe no more confide in rear 

Who nothing farther underſtood, - 

Than only, for their private ends, 
To waſte her wealth, 75 0 ere W 


Our h gx Fove W 33 

From private piques, they prudence at 
From the low thoughts of little gain, 
And hazarding the Jofng all. 


a . A Colleen of Songs. 


be. ging, arms with. haſte ud. CO POR q 
Our minds eto Weick farther c care, „ at 
8 to overcome, or die. 


They fight, 8 to increaſe; 8 

| We, for our liberties and laws : | | 3 
It were a fin to doubt ſucces, © © 

When freedom is the noble PA 


MV re 


ira fiveet, enchanting G. 
That can ſpread a huſh in hell, 


Warble from thy ſacred Pheres, ee ad ap M2 "he 
In a gently gliding ſtrain; n 15 
Strike our ſpirits thro'.our cars, . 
And lull to reli « our pain. | ” nb, T 


15 * 


Muſick lending ſach relief Lk. e ene . 
Muſickꝰ's ſoft delicious numbers OD ES . 


Life itſelf, in eaſy numbers, VVV 
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But hs a ſummer flower. aa 
With the firſt weather's changing 7 


Vuth the proper Time for Love: | 


(EYE in the bloom 1 of youth 
Was coy to every lover; 


Regardleſs of their tend'reſt truth, 


N ſoft rem cou move her. 


* 


Mankind was hers; ai at hee free” 
Lay proftrate and adoring ;- 

The witty, handſome, rich, and great; 
In vain alike SS. 


But 8 now, grown old, e's wou'd repair: 
Her loſs of time and pleaſure; a 
With willing eyes, and wanton air, 


Inviting every RE. 1 


The lover, like the ſwallow, flies, 
1225 ſun to ſun ſtill nen 


* let this exanaple; mers _ a6 


Your fooliſh heart to reaſon}. 


Youth is the proper time for loves. 
* age e 
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. Charming Wars, 


When Mary was complete fifteen, _ 
And love laugh'd in. her eye, 


Blyth Davie's blinks her heart * 


ee e ; 
down the burn, Davie, love, 
And 1 ſhall follow thee. 


Now Davie did each lad PETR 
That dwelt on this burn fide; 
And Mary was the bonnieſt wy 

Juſt meet to be a bride; ' 5 

Ur: cheeks were roſy red and whites, 

Her eyn were bonny blue; 
Her looks were like Aurora bright; S 


Her lips like dropping dew: 


Ad 


| As down the burnthey took their way, 


What tender tales they ſaid} + 
His check to hers he aft did lay, 

And with her boſom play d; 
Till baith at length beer gro | 

4 To be mair fully bleſt, 5 
In yonder vale they laid em TY 


105 - 


Love only fav * reſt. «ds 
wet. | f \ 4 q | 13 
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n trees did bud, and fields were 8 
And broom bloom d fair to os | 


Fe 
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18 What aſe, L geb yas harmleſs pl, a 


And naething ſure unmeet; _ 
Wo" -ganging hame; 1 heard them ay. 
They lik d a wa'k fac ſweet; 
And that they aften ha d return, 
Sic pleaſure to renew. 


| Quoth Mary, Love, 1 like the burn, 


And ay ſhall follow you. 5 


- 


For 4 SEAENADE. 


Tb me, Cloe, how to pre 
My boaſted flame finceres 
"TM hard to tell how dear I love, 

And a to hide Wy fene. 


Sleep in vain diſplays her align: 
To bribe my ſoul to reſt, 

Vainly ſpreads her ſilken arms, 
And courts me to her breaſt. 


Where can Strephon find repoke, 
If Clos is not there? | 
For ah! no peace his boſom. 1 — 5 85 
When ablene from the fair. N 


' With-holds his chearful ray, . 


Thine eyes can well his light ſupply, Wo 5 . 3 


And * me more "ING day. 


2 a 2 - 
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1 66 


Kindneſs ere, too 99 


A“ din fret by, VVV 
To yent her woes — - 88 

Her {wain Sylvander paſs d that way, a 
And R ard ee erer ende 


” 


Ah! is my * (he ſaid) Dok | 
So worthleſs and ſo vain? „„ 

Why is your wonted fondneſs now: - q 5 = 
« Converted to diſdain? | ey 


0 


* 


* You . the day ſhou'd darkneſs turn, 
Ere you'd exchange your love; | —_ 

« In ſhades now may creation mourn, 

- Since you unfaithful 1 


„„ 
8 Sy it for this 1. gave. 5 2 ” 
{4 every oath you Wore? eo 55 = 4 
« But ah! it ſeems, they moſt deceive, | Hs E 
Who moſt our ng ge ; 


8 . 


> "Tis bis your . Was al OY 8 
The practice of mankind! _ 


ge Alas ! I fee it — but too late! 8 = . 
* My love had me 17 me blind. „ 
. . 
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What tk Sylvander, have. 1 eien 20 Ped 

c For cruelty ſo . 8 3 2 5 * : 
6 © Yes — for your ſake, neglected | raking 5 W | 
a * And bugg d you i into hate! 
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For you, aedigbted. I cow'd ag | 
But oh! with grief Im fuld, s PR, 1 
To think that credulous, conſtant 1 | Es 
s © Shou'd by yourſelf be kill c. MY 9 


© But what Wall my fd Complaints, e 276 e ; 

While you my caufe neglect? | | | 
My wailing inward forrow vents, 
, FRONT the We, effect. 3 5 


This Gia — a breathleſs, beck, and mY „ 
ler head upon "her hand, . 
She found her vital ſpirits fal, „ 

And ſenſes at a ſtand. | DD 


| 8 now A to alas; 3 
Baut, ere the word Was ſpoke, | . 5 
The heavy hand of death the felt. 
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#M 


The Companion: 5 


2 meaner beauties . the night, * 7 
. Who poorly ſatisfy our _—— = 
More with your number than your light, 
Like common people of the skies 
What are Jy ven the moon doth. riſe? i 


* 


F 1 
vou violets, that firſt appear, =p - 5 880 . 1 
© By your fine purple mantles known, 8 
Like the proud virgins of the year, 8 


As if the ſpring were all your ownz _.. 8 
bn are you when the roſe. K . | 


You warbling l of the woe, | a0 1 9 
Who fill our cars with nature's lays, | VVV 1 
Thinking your paſſion's underſtood  _.. ...__ -/, | 


: By Ao; 7 9 A * 


By meaner accents; what's your praiſe, . _ en er 
When Men, her voice doth EL. 1 10 vad: 5 | 


| a 5 OY Sa) 
N ws, 18 a Fo ke. . 
; 75 Ly) Gs +7 33 DF; 2 ; bs wh & # S ES * Ae N 
8 a 


You glorious trifles of 2 4 
Whoſe eſtimation fancies raiſe, „„ 

Pearls, rubies, ſapphires, and the reſt | Th 
| Temmen What is your praiſe, | 4 
: von the ants op Br ſhows wget For 


pr * ot A 7 . 1 "48 
*, * 
e „ 
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I" Wen of >a face 1 Mind, e 
By virtue firſt, then choice, a e 3 | | 

Tell me, if ſhe were not deſignd 

1 eclipſe and glory of her Kind 5 


The roſe, the violet; the Whole fpring, 
VUnto her breath for ſweetneſs run; - Ay 
The diamond's darken'd in the ring; f 5 

If ſhe appear, the moon's n a 
As in he & e of ed fun, 


F F : 2 
3 — — 4 E * bee Bog 5 LASY5; ils 


- . 
a 5 , c 8 * p ' t 
* 85 5 : þ N 
1. % » 1 1 — 5 2 1 £ 3 
2 » 4 FR r : "2 ' = 
- * : 

ic . : - 

" : a 1 * 

1 E 


Man 5 Fear the cu FI Women ws ahi, 
1 3A 


| ENT with defire,” a laſt 
I ventur'd to lay forms aſide: | 
was I was modeſt, not ſhe chaſte; _ 
_ Celia, ſo ſtrongly preſs'd, as 1 


5 With idle awe; ah am'rous fool, W 55 15 7 w 05 1 
n eee moth a 

Say, love, how came your Koons Aa Pa” | 
To read no better there? i 


Thus to ourſelves che greateſt . 2 
Altho the nymph be well ene, „ 
For want of courage to propoſe, dl IB. 
By our own mp ſhe's unkind- £5 1142 eb 


14 
3 


F 
| 
1 
1 


. 14 length ie granted the fvour, 


The Soldier's Conqueſt, whe Phyſician's Gain. | 


ye firſt I laid ſiege to my Clerid 
Cannon-oaths I brought down. 
/ To batter the town, : 
And 1 bembd her with amorous derte, . 


| Billet-doux, like ſmall ſhot, did fo b py — 


And ſometimes r 
Went whiſtling along, | 


— Bit Fil 2 e 85 NET. . . . 


1 OS 


it a ſhe ſent b by e 
If 1 lik'd that life. 
She wou 'd be my wife, » 
But ſhe wou'd be no man's s ſrumpet, | 


I told ber that Mars w e > To 


And ſwore by my ſcars, 5 . wy 5 


© Got in combats and wars, 
That Id ſooner dig N in a 


Without the Gulleurks, | 
Por better for worſe, e 
And fav'd the dull parſon the i 1 ns 
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But what 40 you think af my are 
I was forc'd, after all, 
To go to doctor Wall, 
The b had fo damnably pox'd me. 


The Modeft ReqQues — 


M sr AKE not, Celia, the deſign, 
ü When I your worth 5 
Or dedicate a verſe of mine 


To your diſtinguiſſid name. 


The muſes were ordain'd, to ſhew 

The glories of your ſex; 

| Then why ſhou'd what is ſung of you, 
Your modeſt e 


At thoughts of you, my muſe takes wing, 
My tender boſom warms: 
Indulge me then with leaye to fing, 
Or ay alide your charms. | 


No grateful anſiver. I defire, 
No favours I implore; 
"Tis all 1 want, or will require, 
Allow me to adore. - 


CE 


— 
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Oh! were 1 but once ſo bleſſed} | 


By thee to be claſp, and kiſſed, 


_ The PEkSUASION. __ 


L. vs kindred and friends, feet lady, 
| Leave kindred and friends, for me; * | 
Aſſur'd your ſervant is Ein. 3 1 
Io love, to honour, and thee. _ J 
The gifts of nature, and fortune, TY 
May fly by chance, as they came; | _ 
Theſe grounds the deſtinies Or. on: ä EE 
But virtue is ever the lame. VVV 0 
| | Altho my fancy were roving. Go 
Your charms fo heav'nly appear, | C 1 
That, other beauties diſprovinn g ' 
Id worſhip TV: MF. 
And ſhou'd life's ſorrows embitter 5 1 : 
The pleaſure we promiſe our loves, * 
To ſhare them together is fitter © - 8 F 8 


Than 1 moan aſunder, like doves. 


To claſp my fair in my arms! an 


And live on thy heav'n of ara" 
Id laugh at fortune's caprices, 
Shou d fortune capricious prove; 
Tho death ſhou d tear me to N 
"Fg die a N to love. 
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Cosrbon "if Complain. 
A* love-fick Corydon beſide _ - 1 


A murm'ring riwlet lay, 
Thus plain'd he fair Coſmelia's pride; 
And, Plaining, dyd away. 


« Fair ſtream, ſaid he, when; e er you pour 
< Your treaſure in the ſea, 
© To ſea-nymphs tell what I endure, 


W TO they'll pity me; 


And, Seng on the ality rocks, 
In melting ſongs, expreſs, 

(While as they comb their bauen locks) 
* To a ny diſtreſs: 6 


| « Say, 89 an kotieſt bean! 
The fair Coſmelia lord; 

© While ſhe, with undeſerv'd aden. 
His oonſtam torment provid: 

! . 
© Neer ſhepherd lord a wess 
More faithfully than he: 

Ne er ſhepherd yet regarded leſs, 

By ſnepherdeſs cou d be. 


— 


* 
r — « 


Eg 
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« Oft to the wile . to the . 

. © Did he, alas! complain; 

How oft re-eccho'd theſe his ills! - 
* Thoſe _ his fatal pain! 


How oft, on banks of ſtately trees, 
And on the tufted greens, 

: logravd he tales of his diſeaſe, 
And What his ſoul ſuſtains! 


vet fruitleſs all bis Grows perks... 
And fruitleſs all his art! 

She ſcormd the more, the more be DAS,” 

And A at CO, Cap heart! | 


- 
89 


F4 rok, a coquet in ber prime, 2 


Tehold the Sms alldts of times - 
Maries, and doats, at teen 2 


Thus weather abs. who for l . 
Have veer d about with every on. 
- Grown old, and deſtitute of oil, 
n e re 6x n laſt. 


' 13 
\ ? 


— 


4 co aua“ 's ku. 1 


. 


Aluice 


Both deſtroy d wy time. 


As charm my foul into my ear. 5 
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| Advice to toy 0 LAKINDA. 


I v vain a thouſand flayes have try'd 
To overcome Clarinda's Price: _ 


Pity pleading, | Ps 
Love perſuading . f 
When her icy. heart is thaw'd, 7 1 
Honour chides, and ſtraight ſhe's ad. 
Fooliſh creature, 


Follow nature, 
waſte not thus your prime; 

Youth's a treaſure, 

Love's a pleaſure, 


Silence a Sign of Love. 
| mp5 8 kindly judg d, and I approve 
: Your ſilence, as 4 fign of love: 


| You knew, your breath my flame wou'd . 
You knew, your voice wou'd ſtrike me e 


"Ye, tho my fate bangs on your t ton ogue, | | 
Tho you can tay 70 OR a long, | „„ 


Vo friend, and to foe, 
And to all that I know, 
That to marriage-eſtate do prepare 6 


_ In your ſeveral ways, To tn 
þ $ Are trouble, with arrow, 4 cater: 


For he that doth: look. 
In the marry'd man's book, 
mm read but the Itenis all over, 
\\ Shall find them to 40k 

At length to 4 ſam, 


In the paſtimes of love, 

When their labour doth prove, | 
| And the kinclin beginneth to kick, 
1 And 1 know not for what, | 
i | 1 woma 1 muſt have « or be rl, 
| 


* There "Ih enn 
For a looſe-body'd gown, 255 my 


Cy - 5 


For a bodkin, a ring, 
in And the other fine thing, a 
A | For a comet and lace fo be brave, 


2 A * 


*. 3» 
* 


Remember your gays, 55 


For this and for mat, -. 1 


De Marryd Man's ITEMS. 


Shall car to + purſe, pocket, and coi; 4 TS 


— i 


£ # 


1 | f In her longing you muſt Tb deceive hers : : 


Bow 4 ” N I OT ID 
* ne . * „ aa IST . comer br e e 
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Deliver'd. and well, „ 
Who is't cannot tell, : 

That while the child lies at the nipple 
There's Item for wine, 
Mong goſſips ſo fine, 

And ſugar to ſweeren their dere. 


0 
2 7 ** - 4 
* = N * 


There's Item, I hone... | 
For ſtarch and for ſoap; | 

There's Item for fire and. candle x  _ 
For better, for worſe, __ _ .. = 
There's Items for nurſe, 3 


The baby to dreſs and to dandle. . 


When ſwadled in lap, + 

There's Item for pap, 

And Item for pot, pan, and . 
A coral with bells 

Which cuſtom compels, 

a Irem a crown, for a cradle: 5 


Wirh twenty odd Lack 85 
Which the little one lacks; 


And thus doth thy pleaſure betray thee; 1 


Vet this is the ſport, 
In country and court: 
Then will not the charge au 6 chee 12 


" 
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— 08A DONG at a6 ant erg 2 * = 
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be Struggle between DR — Fame. 


ro with mournful pleaſure, hears | 
My ſoft complaints of love; 
Mingles her wiſhes, ſighs, and tears, 
And vows her heart F move: 


| But, when to the bleſt hour 1 preſs, | 


The willing maid denies; 1 Rf 
And, tho' a paſſion ſhe confers, i 


5 Yet her lov'd martyr 
Duty forbids my tender ſuit, 


When-cer ſhe bids me live; _ 


: That guardian fame defends the fruit, 
\\ The nodding bough wou'd give: MW 


Ah! might I with an am'rous prayer 
Atone her fate and mine, 

We'd both enjoy; but to my ſhare | 

| Fall all the load of 1 . 


3 The Dinos of the Seaſon det ai a. 
x fragrant: ſcents, and colours fine, 
Or with the ſeaſons fly, br ſtay: 


15 Where · cer ye breathe, where: e er ye line. Hug 


To find ye I ſhall learn. the way. 


In vain ye hope, at hide and ſeek, 


My ſenſes fond purſuits to fly; 

Ill catch you on Belinda's cheek, . 
Or ſome convenicat charm near bp. 
"SIS I on nn rus. ._ Deſpotie 
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Deſpotic Power of Love. 


F. ROM | friends al inſpir d with brisk 8 
Speaking raptures of reaſon, and ſayings nn. 
I come, I come, from this heaven I come, 
And through dirt and darkneſs I willingly roam, 
To follow a boy, who confeſſes he's blind; 
He tells me of hopes, but he leads me thro fear, 
Nay, ſometimes I'm juſt at the brink of ren * 
Yet on I ſtill follow, leaving behind - + 
My two mighty bleſſings, my bottle and friends. 
He tells me of hope beyond this, a: 
Where my journey ſhall end. 25 


— 4 


Ah! what charms ; Ra thoſe eyes, „ 5 85 
| That love ſo ſtrong can inſpire; „ 
It mirth, wit, and friendſhip, A 
And wine cannot ſlacken its fire? 155 

Then, ſpite of myſelf, I muſt follow him till. 

A devil, or a god, let him be what he mo 

I cannot, nay, will not retire, 
No, tho I were ſure to be burnt in the a oy 


; Y A 
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5 that 55 Ont made Two: 


= gn chear up your hearts, KOT 
And call for your quarts _ TS 
And let there no liquor be lacking; 

We have money in ſtore;. 

And intend for to roar 


ander have ſent it all packing 


Then, drawer, make n 


And let no time waſte, LE Lam a6 


But give every man his due: 0 r 
Jo avoid all trouble, 4 wt 
= 1 So fill the pot N TE ; 
ns Since he that Wm one, made roi „„ 
= uh E drink, my. hearts, „ 
13 And call for your wine, IG an : | 
| * 1 is that makes a man to freak wur 
= - What a con aefrain, y ⁊ ⁊ 
| | Or daily complain, .. 5 e . 
= That he, in his drink, is unruly: 1 
| | 1 I ̃ben drink and be civil, 13 | : 
Ilͤ/ntending no evil, 1 

If that you'll be rul'd by e 
t/ = . For claret and ſack, 

| We never will lack, 

Ace he that made ws: made _ 
= Fur 8 . 
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The old eurmudgeon „„ 
Seits all the day drudging „ 
At home, with brown bread and ſmall beer 

With ſcraping damn'd pelf, : | 

He fare Heh. 25 5 
Scarce eats a good- cal ear: „ 

But well not do ſo. 3 1 
Howe er the world 0 
Since that we have Wat in a ſtore; ; 
| For claret and fack 
We never will lack, 
Since he that made three made four. | 
For claret, Cee 2h 


Come, arink, my PRs ank, 
| And call for your wine, . 
Dye think that III leave wy frhe ub, 5 Ek 
My reck ning III pay; - ©. 2 iy 

Ere I go away, Tori an | 
Or hang me as hight as Paul's «church. . 

Tho' ſome men will ts nit 4 * ls Gael 

This is not the way (cf ef 321192 06 206005.07 
For us, in this world, to bien; + vtec ee 
| *Tis-no matter for chat. abi 
Let us have tother quart, 
| Since he that made four 98 five, 

1 8 * matter, A IN 


1 


A por of old erben, ; 
His brains are all ban 
Ls liquor (like coffee) is dry; 
I . 558 But 


f 
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n * G 75 : „* * 27 5 
2 
” ; 
p * 
1 1 x : 
— . : 2% ; 
4 | D | | REN 
* ? : 4 a * & 
4 1 k 
_ I I's - 
* 2 . 8 af * e 
Li ; T4 £ 
1 6 # ' « * © 
22 
- 


But 1 we are for wine, 
Tis a drink more divine, 

Without it we periſh and die: 
Then troll ir about 
Until tis all out, 


Well affront him in ſpite of his Styx 3 ; 


If he grudges his ferry, 
We'll drink and be merry, 


Since he that made five made fix. 
FLOOD Kc. | | 


But now the time's come, 
That we all muſt go home," 


TO, 


Our liquor's all gone, that's for WW” 


Which makes me repine, 


\\ That a god fo divine, 


Won't give us one cup at. ourparting: 
Toe deere tis all paid. l 
wa = to eme W in OT rien 


+. And chi hin becaae:. oo emo 
* 2 Y 
X 838 % 


Me ade we be ewes, + 5 
Since he that made fix. made ſores 


HO FO TS 
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Honeft Has 3 and Little Man. 


M* name is honeſt n 


In ſpight of Ciſ, or jealous Beſs, 
II have my own vagary. 


My love is blithe and buxom, 

And ad eee hay 
Freſh and gay, eee 
And e ee, 


„ cial 55 
II drink my wine, and ner repine, 
WW Pn. Gor Tor. 


i give her rings, and r 
_ And deck hes. like a lady. 


Her petticoat of Gattin, . 
Her gown of crimſon tabby, 
Lac d up before, and ſpangled o er 
: Juſt like a * 


And I love little Mary; | Bo £2 


i Ad i T-: * 
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Her waiſtcoat mall be wakes e 3 
With ribbands t9%d together , 

Her ſtockings of a cloudy hue; e e 
e e e be ET 


7D 14 =, 

* r X - "Og 3-3-2 

be 1 ; 2 9 2 $$ 
— b « 


e Beck heed, © 


© . 


And lac'd in every on Hog. m Xx % 1 . 


Side and wide, and long enougg 40! 
To ith LON: 8 garter, - EO Py . 


Then to the 3 TI * her, 5 


Where we will wed together, 1 358 185 55 bi 


And fo come home when we hams had: 
| = ipight of „ — e ig ken 
a Nn N 42 e e A 
| The files fall attend ws ; e . 
And firſt play, John, came kiſs me; her 1 1 an 
"And when that we have danc'd a rant Tab? 4 
Then ſtrike ye hir or Weng D nb 
| . eel words 7 105 
rbes hey for ue n „ Z I 
*Tis the 1-lofe alone, firg © by _ * 
Let any man do what he can, ee e FER SA 
* * her, or none, . oh V 


* 
ee 
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a. Dazax: 


| : | Wr. 2 bad FR 455 oe to reſt; 
And mortal cares appeas'd, 


a Straight was my longing thoughtful breaſt. 
. With Celia's image mint 


Sad ſhe appear'd, yet filing too 


Willing, and yet afraid: 8 


1 


: She bluſh'd, and knew.not what to * 2 5 
rb thus, at mi the amet | 


« Ceaſe, Serephon, th, it _ not TI 
In vain you weep and figh; 

« Talk not of love, or flames to me, 

© For I muſt ſtill deny. . 


Do but this wither'd roſe-bud. n 
Ho dead it does ert 

Before twas gather d from n tree, a 
Jou tenen freſh and fair... 


: « Falſe men with cudyd treach'rous r, 
Fond innocence betraß; 

5 They talk of charms; and flames, and darts, 

1 "Tipe: ee not ee e 
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Yet, ab! 'cou'd Strephon faithful prove, 
5 And conſtant to his charms! Rod 


No more, faid I, no more, r 


And N her in oy arms. 
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PasroRELLA 3 ; a, the Downing Beatty, 


| 7 lives a laG upon cho gates. 


Cou'd I her picture draw, 
A brighter nymph was never ſeen, 


She looks and reigns a little On” E: bs 


And keeps the ul i in ae. 


Her eye- brovys are his bow, 


Her filken hair the ſilver ſtrings, 


Which ſwift and ſure N e. 
To all the vale below. | 


k | 
: 
AXE” 


1 Paſtorella's dawn of ligte - e 


Can warm and wound ths] | 


Her noon muſt bo ſo piercing bright. 


Fach glancing beam wou' d kill orright, 
And every f re aan, 5 


Her eyes are Cupid's dirts ep wings, \ 
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Parere Port. 


Prove: en a. when I Ns, _ 
With chat —_— 3 

e Fa rn 3 
Good cheer und minth revewing 5; © 


Singing, laughing all, like pretty, pretty Pall ens 


Vas no fop i nad, belly to de. 
nne e 3 


nee brow, . 1 85 
Pn l 
Call'd a beau, - | . - wif CV 15 
| "ber wer ee ee 6075 7] bg 
Ever at a, le prev, prey FUL 90 0 


Tell me with what air, he approach d the fins. 
And how Th HO Re Pays: bw: 5 
Still „ | 

Kiſsd and preſi d; 
Sung, prattl d, laugſi and esd; 
__ Ges in all, like pretty, pretty Poll. 


„ R 2 | Dia, 
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Did he go. away, at the cloſe Kan. Fo 3 
Or did he ever uſe to W 


In a corner dodging? | N 
De want of light ; _ ; 


15 J 2g” Jer ns. CO 
/ K 
But I believe his lodging JF by | 


Was within her call, _ 


cor adi 4 to change her Bafin. 1 
| . ee Cloe, en 5 . 0 
I To ſeek her dam, affrighted, 4 ms 24.7 
Thro every mountain, wood; and lawn, 6 2H Ta 
And ee en rufing Ons] ed 
«3% * : : yon PAY : 
Her vnd 2 comes and Goes W . 
If but a lizard ſtirs the leaves 
And if the zephyrs fan the boughs,. i + ö; 19d 
She ſtarts aud dane, Wat and heures. 


* Seen 15 Poss chace ee 0 re vin 
Their fleeting prey along tl x7} Pak by 
Then: leave your mother's cold ee 2 
Since you are grown mature for man Ws 
pda ; 3 © * ; 
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L BERIA'sS all my thought and ne . 
She's all my. pleaſure, and n aa $5 
Liberia's all that I eſteem, 
And all I. fear is ox diſdain. 8 
Her wit, her humour, and her ges 
Pleaſe beyond all I felt before; 
Oh! why cant 1 admire her leſs, | 
Or dear Liberia 19285 me more. Bog AY ; 


Eike its: all other le... ä 
Ne er touch my heart, but. feaſt mine 9 5 

For ſhe's the only ſun that warms; | | 
With her done rd live and die. „ 


— 


Mag my oat with ſo much W FE 
Grant your Liberia may be mine; 1585 : . 35 
And then 1 * 55 0 abore. . 


2 N 
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IN DITFTERENeE Recommended. 

Won D. you, Strephon, truly taſte 
Every joy-in woman pacd; 

Seldom ſee the fair deluder; 

Rather ſhun than prove intruder; 
With what we often ſte we ſoon are cloy'd, 
And prize the DT moſt that's kaſt 1 1 ; 

- 3 n 
Beck ning to the diſtant lover, 
' Whilſt in view the ſpright retires, 
Ts follow'd with unweary fire 
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Bow'd to the pew'rs above: 
Next day, with conſent and glad 


e 


* 
* 
+ 


hich had been utter'd by 
the couple ue. 


day, 
mine 


— 


7 


** 


rous love, 


A 


anc rainy 
be wholly n 
Well make the hours run 


* 


of gen 


Ens, 


ſi 


— 


And, in a 


And 


and dale, 
All cares in my embrace 
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ROM me, hai Charles;.infpir'd mh as. 23 
_ To thee this letter comes. 1 
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For why, you'll ſay : ince wel canfin'd,. 
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Pegaſus, without a bk. 3 
To pinion d poets may ſubmit. „ 
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. But, if the 2 Reed ſhou'd rear, 


And tart into a freak,” 


| Well nd for jolly grenatier © 


To lead him. by the heck, = 7 
Then we with corded arms may ride, 
And ſit, and think, e ee 


For Peghſus, whilſt he cou 4 foar, . 
No poets ever made 

He flew Boœtia O er and oer. 
Until he turn'd a jade; 

His tired hoof then ſpurn'd the rock, 
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So, = from Highgate-H Fr came 


In triumph thro' the town, 


And jaded palfiey, dull, and lame, 


At Marſbals ſet me down; 
Without the wings, he had the heel; 
Thence, ale and bens ou 90 and 4 


Thus ET ful of LD N. | 
With belch and flegm replete, 


1 fend my mule to find thee out 


| At Newgate, or the Heist; 
Such erucations ſure demand 


Some ON: 1 e em thy han hand, 
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I no man ſee to aid my maa nm. 
Y Hear nought but noiſe and ſtriſe: 
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| Cant l em at ; your feet: 
We can delve On big. 291 [- mer : | = 


What, the packed up in priZn vals,” 5 N == 
With bolts and bars reſtrain d, e pl 
Think not our bodies love you ke. 210d e 
Or ſouls are more confin d | 5 
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The gao!'s high-treaſon Yainſt your ka 3 
And property invades : | 
Tie juſt we be lock d up by you... EPR 
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The vileſt ale our gaols afford 
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Then all our pains ſhall pleaſures prore, ä 
And pinion'd eme be . of love. 5 10 
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Shou'd chain us to our dens, 5 PB 
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In diſobedience to your will, . 158 „ 1 
And ſov'reign influence; 658 | 
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Our tedious nights and loathſome days, 3 27 ny 
Wich your remembrance bleſs . 
At length may ſome compaſſion raiſe 


Within your tender breaſts: „ 
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No matter what our juries find, 
We're n if you ore kn: i care 
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Nay, ſhou'd we vigims be defign'd 8 
Buy thoſe that rule the 8 ** 
Shou d mercy no admittance ind, 
TI 0 hearts that ſhou'd be great: 8 
What dread can gaols or gibbets ſhew yx 
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Whoſe yows will more ſucceſsful prove. „ 
Ia happier days to e r 
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8 Thou canſt of Cupid fing; 
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Thou charm'ſt a thouſand Into chains. | 


Thy flame, amidſt cold walls . 
No moment's care neglects; 
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Of all their conq ring charms bereft, 


From golden chains, and garter'd brd, 


In winter cold, in ſummer beat. 5 8 of 


And, artful, like Winſlanley's tubs, we atten; 


I neither will ſubmit my years 


With hoary age all fenc'd around, | 
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Yet, truſt me, Charles, Sn ol led s ard 4 4 
A A captive thro! the ſtreet, - „ Tarver. 
Thoſe females only came t' invade, 1 8 
And finiſh thy defeat: 


Now glad to plunder what Was 2048 1 un tarts 11 


Deſpis d by court and city —. | 
To ſee our ſhew they came, 
Amongſt a few defenceleſs foes, 
To play an. „ , oo 


To find 2 ſlave amidſt our cords. 


Young Flora warmth creates in thee, e | 
But ſhe i is coldeſt ſtill to me, e Fn oh 
And thus the brighteſt skies beget e 
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To Florg's ſmiles, nor Brama 8 tears. 


Secure intrench'd I He. 
And fixry years Rill ſtaunch are found 
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Thus joy Thames, that ts. to. 


I will not, by my ſtrugglings, add 
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Upon his curled breaſt, 


The charming burthens of the 25 ; 
Who {ſeldom gave him reſt; 
Nowy indolent, and free from vice, 

| papa OT in his own . 


Then, ſince to Mars Im A e 1 made, 


From Cupid Il be free; 


To my captivity; 


Nor groan beneath the Bp ties 


Of ge, an d chains, and womens eyes. 


RY In Mary's wars who ber is — 
Some mercy may obtain, 
To conquer, or to be exc chang” d. 
| If in the battle taen; 
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To: o thee, dear Tunſtall, tho Ap. 


An artleſs muſe applies, 


Who is, ſince thy misfortunes, e 8 


As uſeleſs as her eyes; 


Whoſe tears upon theſe lines diſtil, 


They drown my verſe, and flag my quill. 


How many lovers have 1 lot, 


With thoughts of thy diſtreſs! * 
My colour's chang d, my arms are Send, 


Neglected is my dreſs; 


A fable hood my viſage"ſhades, Sid 
Which us d to ſparkcle in theſe Sade. 7 


No more my fingers touch the fringe, 
As they were wont to w_ a 


My heart is ſunk, and ſadly e 
As if a pris ner too; 


The play, the court, the park, Pa — T 
No aids afford, no n Ne; 


My hyre, upon . willow hu ng, 
Will found, alas! no more; 
Dead to the livelier airs I ſung 


In happier days before; ” : 


Nor will it e er renew its ſtrain, 


Whilſt bound in ſhackles you remain. 
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- To ſee wy ſpirits, preſs with ain, | 


The free, with envying eyes Dok on, 
And, thus to ing, wou'd be none. 


Tf ale ſuch notions can produce, vas i 5 . 


5 The willing muſes keep their court, 


; | Aloft he foars, e ee mare RET .- 


But, "midſt the eier my foul ſuſtains, | 
It is a Hveet ally, 5 be” IP £48 1 
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And fings thee to N os 1 955 - i | f 
He ſooths the horrors of the night, F 5 
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Which is a muddy ſtream, . 570 5535 
t wou'd the brisk enliv ning juice, 
And ſome diviner theme? „„ 


: —_—_— — then wou'd run. 
— Which Pope, or Addiſon, might own. 


Whate'er the poets mah report, - TW 
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In complaiſance to thee: 1 Wy = _ | 
They quit Parnaſſus for thy cell; it P 
And, ſure, I think, they've choſen well. 
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Their horſe, without a bit or rein, 5 | 0 


Submits to thy conimand ; 8 
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Oh! wou'd the ſteed my eſe bins! ! 

His wings wou d Tunſali bear 1 

Then incenſe ſhou'd bh noſtrils fl, . 
With clouds of grateful fume; 

Thy numbers ſhou'd be his regale, 

And Clio be his groom; | 

His manger ſhou'd of gold be made 
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W. Tunsr41 1 to fair Cx 10; who, t be firſt 
Time be bad the Honour 19 ſee her, ſung 


a Ballad ber own compoſing, in Com- 
Pliment ro one be bad writ 4 e 


A* clio, had thy diſtant TI 


Attackd my weakeſt ſide, 
And thou hadſt only writ to raiſe 
An empty poet's pride; 
With merry glee, then, all day long, 
Thy wit and verſe had been my ang. 


| But, to e hai wat: 


It was a cruel choice, 


To add new force, and grace thy wit | 


With beauty and with voice. 


Wit only points, but lips and eye 
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Thou ſhow'aft a dawning Wanne r 4 a 
Fererummmm nw 
And not have ſpread the firmament, 
At once, with heat of noon n 5 
To baniſh darkneſs, it was kind; . \ tags 


But cruel, thus, to ſtrike me blind. 5 ; : WIRES 


f Thy arrows, fromea WO n Ca Trance 2's 
Might chance to miſs their aim 92 lis bag 
But v when Ber abs nh near a oO. - 


For what amazement e it 2 5 
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When Kindled skies their lightnings broach, © © 

At diſtance firſt they e REL. * 
. Warn us of their fierce approach, N 
And for the ſtorm 3 | 8 


But flaſhes, unexpected, fright; - | DO! x of 
They melt the ſoul, and pierce the ale. * 
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But you, fair nymph, no time allow... 
.__-  You' at once our fate proclaim, 5 ok 1 
And whilſt your beauty makes us Sew, qt 
Your voice inſpires the flame > 
But when the muſe aſſumes her part. 
What engines can inſure che heart fo Lanes 2 


The Delphic god, by female wagte. ee 
5 His oracles declar'd, _ = yaw 17 
Thro' horrid looks, from untun'd lungs, | 
| The fate of crowns Was heard; 
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His youth, is water ant i his wit.” WES 24 


Had Sappho thus.to. Phaon wii, 125 


She had eſcapꝰ l the wave; | 
The youth had been, by force of Wit: 4 
Compell'd the nymph t to ne £3 N © 
But Sappho met her. deſtiny, - bes ets vo 
Cauſe Sappho cou'd not write like thee. NV 


Like thee, had Echo tun'd. her voice, . Err 
Nareiſſus to invoke, | | 

The ſif-lov'd youth, had fi xd his choice, „„ 

Nor doom d her to a e „ Ih + 
Thus 13 a better fate had found, 4 e, 
She had not pin'd, nor he been words. 4 
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„ EC comfort I ſhall have, 

To be recorded in thy ſongs, Sete old d en 
And triumph in the , rind 24D 

Who falls a victim to thy mm A 0 b yikeom bet” - 
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Thy fragrant lines. late the „. F 
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Embalm'd on ſpices refty #51 bf 


| Thus, whillt amid by flames 1 OY e a 


I riſe immortal 5. the urn. N 
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cri * Anſwer.” FAA | 
| Eee how raviſh'd car - inclines - 


To thy tranſporting ſong ; __ 
For thee, and for thy charming en 
She wiſhes to be young: 
| Narciſſus ſhou'd not be her choked...” 


She d leave his beauty for thy voice. e 


Ot all the mules ſhe has knot... 
She votes to them the bays, 
- Whoſe pipe is fweeter than her own; 
When ſhe the fighs conv 
Ot even tuneful Waller's heart, 
And thrills them out with ber at: 
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lang d. ſhe ſnatches from. my rongus 
The half- repeated ſound, 


And greedily does it prolong 


; To ull the you round; Cs £ 
'Grown fonder now of magere name, 


Than any other fon of fame.” 


Ab if a ſhadow eee 
And enyies me thy praiſe,.. 
What feuds amongſt my fairer "urn 
2 Will humble Clio raiſe 
They'll wonder where this Clio tines, 
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Stretclrd undetneath a lonely ſhade, 

So unpolite and plain; TS 
They'll ſee thy fine ideas riſe 

From thy own wit, not Clio's eyes. 


What ſprightly fancy does appear Et on we 

In every beauteous thought. 
The lover and the poet here bo 
| | $0 gracefully are brought; 
How dull is ſhe, that does not chuſe _ 
A lover, with ſo ſoft a muſe! „„ 


'Tis by fatirick poets told, | „ arobdo; 95 
Unleſs they dip the point in gold; „ 
RRaepells che baiffled daft; 

But he, who will ſucceed with ic „ 
3 k ich verſe, inſtead e eee 


Had Phoebus charms his ing er. e 
Her ſoul had foftentd « at t his prarer, 5 
: If made like Clio's heart * 
Were I transform into „ 5 
Ny lic ning boughs wou d dance to cher. . 


If Ovid thus had tun d his hre, . if 24-45 mlP 
Thine will 5 fate e | 
If Cefor's of my mind. 


2 The happy Tunſtall lies 


A ſong had 8 his * 51 859 xD 5 


Repos d upon the male? O breaſt © 


Thus Philomela builds her neſt 
Remote from vulgar eyes, 4 
Till ſhe reveals, by her ſweet voice, 


The fav rite bough-ſhe. makes her choice 555 . 
Beyond the reach of pow” 1, or chance, 8 


Thy numbers will ſurvive; 3 


r 


Thy chains, thence, merit will advance, 


And keep thy fame alive: 
At worſt, but half of thee can Cond 
. e verſe can never die at all. 


To raiſe thi angelick. chorus Lig "TR 
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If Ovid cou'd have ſung like . 88 


> A, Tunſtall. if the heavenly Rs” . 
Does thy aſſiſtance want, 5 | ON : 


; And thou are made a Kin, 
Thy wit a legacy beſtow, . 
That I: may ſing thy Name bel. {a x o £ 
Thy noble gift ſhall be repay” * g 
with intereſt, at thy tomb; 5, 
My flowing tears, and verſe dil ſhed, 
” keep thy bays in bloom; 
Thy muſe a load ſtone then may be. 
— e "ny flagging doul to er. 
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3 Bro © 


0 Beſſy Bell, and Mary Gray, . 
They are twa bonny laſſes, 
The bigg d a bow'r on yon eee 

And theek'd it o'er wi raſhes. | 


r at 


And ov I ne'er cou'd. 7 þ 9 
But Mary Grays twa pawky eth, > 
They, oe may any. Ween... 


Now Boſs SY mes nat 


When Pieter fut eee * 8 8 8 $3 


The hills with rays adorning: 3 
White is her neck; fafris her hdd. 


With ilka grace the can ts” F081 
Her lips, O Wer 


And Marys locks are like the craw, 
Her eye like diamonds glances ; 
She's ay fo clean, redd-up, and-braw, 
She kills whane'er we lances: - 
Blyth as a kid, with wit at will. 
She blooming, tight, and tall ĩs; 
And guides her airs ſae gracefu' ſtill, 
1 * Fove ! ſhe's like thy Pallas. 
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Her waiſt and feet's fou genty, © : 3 1 5 ä 


v1 they're daint. 4 
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Our fancy” 8 jee between you twa, / 3 

Te are fic bonny laſſes: 

Waes me! for baith I canna get, V 
To ane by law we're ſtentedj; . 

Then Vl draw cuts, and take 25 kae TS 


* a 5 R | £} : 


= L + 5 . 


* I Wannine. 8 


Fer s bright nymph. et Re, 0} 
I figh and I pine, and 1 die with deſpair: Re 
She rejects my fond love, flies, and leaves me behind; 
e as the daye-but 5 falſe as the wind. ” 
„ ũ £5204 44% F442 
ve ſhepherds, take heed, ſet Arun the fi maid S Fa 
Take warning by me or like me be betrayd; TY 
Ye ſwains, O beware, and far from ber fly; ; * 


| For if you but de her, lie me een wat de. PI 
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A. Cullection of Songs. 


The REVENGE. 


Me usr then a faithful like go, 


Scorn'd and baniſh'd like a wp” 
Oh, let me rave, deſpair, deſpair, 
Curſe my fate, yet bleſs the fair; 
But, oh! in ſpite of her diſdain, © 
I ſtill muſt love, and hug my chain: 
Yet why ſhou'd love my heart moleſt, 
When hate her breaſt poſſeſſes? 1 55 
Revenge or ſcorn ſhou'd rule my breaſt, 
When ſuch a ſwain the bleſſes. „„ 


| Thin If nn greens coyneſs ſacy 

Faith and conſtant love, adieu; | 1 
Farewel dotage, fond diſeaſe; Ts 1 
Welcome freedom, welcome caſe: 
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Vive and Il-ragge, ĩ˙ e 


ll love and Tl change, 155 . 3 


Every hour, and every place, 33 „ 


Every fair, and every face; 

Pa vow and proteſt, | 

I'll fwear and deceive 555 | 
Al, a who, lk me, ere. 
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Jun eons a ſhady willow, L 


en 2 Ne 5 3 Hes 2 . 


be Delufive © Dx R r A M. 
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Hard by a purling ſtremm 
A moſſy bank my: pillu . 
I fancy d in a dream, - __ 
That I the charming b ew” 
Did eagerly C 3 3 
Her breaſt as white as Iles, . 
And ee F face. oe be 


She gave, to tals in vain, 2 * a? ee & 
| When with the hidden RE 

She bleſt her am'rous ſwain: _ = wa ee ek 0 
Cou'd nought our joys diſcover, | 1 3 Ep 
| „ Dro 212%; Tel] 

And I my dream believe, . V | 
Inn en ng oo -.- Poe 


And ail be c dec 4. 


But 8 1 1 ele, bs „%%% i Soo | 
I fain wou'd have duded d! | | 

The melancholy theme. 5 9285 
Ye 2 there's x no eee 5 


The * is s all curing, 8 
That Cupid gave the ſwain. . 
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7 be Lovin s Rae . ſence fon 
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E watchful guardians of ch. Gin. 


Who skiff on wings of zeec | 1 
of my dear Delia take a care; 8 
And repreſent her loyer, . 5 | 
With all the gaiety of youth, „%%% 
With honour, juſtice, love, and truth; | , 
Till I return, her paſſions {0 15 ik 92 Fx. | 8 
For me, in n whiſpers move her. | 
Be careful, no baſe foraid. 3 
With foul ſunk in a golden Crave, .. 1 


Who knows no virtue but to are, b WY _ 5 wank : 
With glaring gold bewitch her: 


Vet” 


Tell her, for me ſhe was delign'd, ED = „„ 


For me, who know how to. be OY „ 


And have more plenty in my mind 3 1 
Than one who's ten times richer. 


Let al the world turn upſide down, „ 
And fools run an eternab rou d. 
In queſt of what can ne'er be e 1 1 | 
To pleaſe their vain. ambition; wh : BOS 36 SO LON 
Let little minds great charms eſpy . 
In ſhadows which at diſtance lie, 
Pan > hopl-for pleaſures, when come nigh, 
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| But, caſt into a 3 1 
Fair Delia does with luſtre i: 12 


Her virtuous ſoul's an ample WY ; 
Which yields a conſtant treaſure: 


Loet poets in ſublimeſt lays, 
Imploy their skill her fame to raiſe; 


Let ſons of muſick paſs whole days, 
_ With wel card reeds to . her. 
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ELINDA, ———— file, 
Pity your conſtant ſwain; a Tp 


| _— kindly liſten to his 2 


a 


51 has bis looks dulce kis mind; 
His boſom how it moves : 
View well his eyes, and there youl find 
How no how —_ he loves. 


Then, 125 fair, no more 8 
Nor give me more alarms; 
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But give a looſe to love 0 —M IO 
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- Colleftion of Songs. 


Advice to C1 os. 


82 why ſo long denying *- 

| Why ſo long your lover flying? 
Think in time, and caſe my pain, 
Ere, you kill me with diſdain. 

- View yonder blooming bluſhing = 
How it does all thy charms diſcloſe: 


But ſee! how ſoon tis wither'd grown, 


And all at once its beautics flown. 


ak 8 it aegis before; 
Zut now, alas! its charms are oer: 
Fair maid, let this a warning prove, 
2 while tis time, reward my love. 


Take hand; fas bloſſom, and beware, 
Ere fleeting time your charms i impair: Pl 
For all the beauties of thy face, 

The now fo Say, in _ will: paſs: 


The darts withia your radiant eyes, 


That now can make each heart a prize, : 


Too ſoon, alas! will fruitleſs prove, 
And have no force to kindle love. 
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| She ſtill reply d, 
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be 00 el CE 


In an old ſhady groves” 8 wg 4 


The nymph. was oP, * ee Ti 
The am rous boy: ß, 


stil cer, and talk ef lore: 


lle praig'd ho Par” ber air, her gtace, 3 


Her lovely charming mien; A 3 
And ſwore the was the” brighteſt 8 
1 That wy it on 9 . 3 
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With artful tea 
The ſhepherd ſung, 

And told a melting tale; 5 
But all his art 
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548 74 m4 F 4 $a = 1 3 8 4 2 * : 
To touch her heart, - | VF 
p 4 8 2 ED el ie, 


Proy*d vain, nor cou a prevall,, 


| Th tnfulting's rair, . : 55 
Wich ſcornful air, 


Still mock'd the love-ſick | Spain 
And while he ſigh d. 


e en in your pain. 


W 
* * 


A blyther loon you ne'er did ſee, iN 
All beauty without art: . 
His ſoothing tale did ſoon cevail.. 
To gain my fond belief; 
But now the ſwain roves oer the 8 
Ae ee , 1 
Voung Femmy courts with artful fg,” 
But few regard his moan; 2 by 5 5 
The laſſes about Focky throng, © Fe 
And Femmy' left alone: |, 
In Aberdeen, ſure ne'er was _ N 


Donny Molly, Moggy, Dolly, 


1 , 


The Dzenrves. 


F1TH tuneful pipe, and merry 5 
Young Focky won my hearts 


A loon that gave ſuch pain; 


He daily wooes, and dil parts a 
Pil he on all obtain. * 10 3 
But ſoon as. et hath gain 4 e l. but, 18 


193 en 


Away the loon does run, 


And hardly will afford a kiſs 
To ſilly me, undone: 


61 
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Avoid my roving ſwain; 5 


His wily tongue beſure yo FE IE aa 


Leſt you, like me, _— 
: | x 5 
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2 * be Bly of Jean, wy”; { Dialogue. 
1 He. W ſo 'coy and f ſo range? * | 
Does your kindneſs Sh. 5 


Your love find a change: whe © 3 * 
Or do you doubt ee FFF 


ohne,, © Dr 57 an bye, 
8 en ſex, you well know, „ 95 
Are apt ſcholars to learn. (2009 0 
I watch'd how your eyes on Phyllis were dns 
: Crown'd with 2 garland of roſes for 1 1 
When the pedlar came, you gave ber a lace, © ] 
And a fine guady firing for her needle-cale. | L 
He. You remember, ir may be, Is Lok” 1 
When you was May-hdy, . Lo 1 

The nimble Thyrſzs fo caper'd and 5 oy 3 
: You gave him a ribband ſo long that it flaunted, | 


And wav'd in the air; when he beik youth they ry 
Far a kiſs, you ſimper'd, and faintly deny'd: 
- And bluſhing you only cryd, Fie, forbear, © ET 
+ You're ſuch another; nay, piſh, I {wear 
| There was neter in the world ſuch berg. as this: 
1 | „„ gently contriv'd he ſhou'd raviſh a kiſs. 


7 Sbe. Now pr'ythee let's ee 
5 He. For men will be faſe n.. 55 
She. And women vill ugg, ee OT 


f Je 9 9 #5; * ; 1 
8 „ ED BE | 
l 8 ry : * 
e Both, 1 
4 o th * 2 
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Both. Then let us be eaſy 5 PIER Ot hereafter, 


For jealouſy. never yet mended the matter. 


He. What's paſt we'll forget; 


She. What's to come ne er SIRENS, 


Both. But take fureſt advice of race, deſire: 


Lo vx for Love. | 


ove for love is a charming 


Whoe er by intereſt gains the fair, 
Muſt think her favours unſincere: 
But who. in ſerving perſeveres, 
He _— knows the bliſs of. love. 
Love for love is a cred ties. 


Preſerves on earth ſociety; 
"Tis harmony of love for 4 055 


| Howe'r the muſick is above, 


* 9 


trade, 
Love only can by love be paid; 55 


And late prevails, by pray'rs and Rel 
my joys beyond his wiſhes ma 


To which the dancing planets * | 
And if we may preſume to gueſs, _ 
What angels in their ſongs exprels, 


The chorus ſtill is, love for love _ 
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| 4 Dialogue betweeen Jock and Jenny. Th 


vorn Focky to Fenny, Wuſt love me? 
„ite reſolve te ur tb 

Silly ate remove, : 

And never, never deny me. 7 
By that bonny black eye, 285 * 

I! ſwear none other ſhall move me; 3 

e FL: --: 

| You never, never did love. me. 1 OD 


She. Foc ky, how can you s- 
{ Who know full well, when you wooe we, 1 5 

| How my poor heart doth ake, e 
And throb as tho *rwou'd come through me: 1 
How. can you be my friend. ty 
When thus you are bent on 8 ruin, . 


22 10 


3 E * 2 


+ And all the love you pretend,” „„ 


Ils only to my undoing : | F654 „5 
But if you'll wed, and bed, £4.39 ee 223 * 
And guard my honour from tarms too, e 
| Focky I ſe be thy . F 
And hug him cloſe in my arms too. 155 $i zeal 


| . Who can tell by n EY . 
This chiming nothing, call d ae | 

Harden' s my Fennys ſoft heart, b 
When love * * hare won her ; 3 


* nee 8 144 tber 8 a8 i. TT 
She. Vet I had rather be dead, 
Than live in ſcandal without . 
Both. Then | ſince il fortune attends, 
; Our remedy. can be no dearer ; e Tc, 
Come let's kiſs, and be friends; 83 5 Peg 5 


155 e we can be no nearer. 1 
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No r more my charming care,  grieves 5 
| My. wandrings. 1 will” now ive oer, wm N „ 
And in the peaceful ſhades will live. 7087 en 
With thee, my joy, will live and love, | 
_ Conſtant as nature to its courſe z „„ 
As conſtant as the turtle- dove, = 3 . 8 | 
WhoE loye death, only can Aivorce. E 
11 y Hd no more can Sylvia hear, ö ys | : 28 
Thy pretty innocence has won WA : 01 rs 
Me, all my paſſion to declare, : FR, 
| Which" can | be ons to 0 done. „ 
* join ae es ene are dea. 
No flying moments let us waſte, 


. In which we. greater joys may . Fs 4 


rad og 
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Jun" 5 een Renne . ET. 


1 WAS within a furlong of Edinborough town, , 
1n the roſie time of year, 2 0 the 1 Was 
Bonny Focky, blith and 1 ., (down, 2 
Said to Jenny. making hay, had Kan f 
Let us ſit a little, dear, and prattle, . i 
| „„ ay hy. ; 
4 | — had courted the black- brown maid; 
| But Focty was a wag, and wou d ne'er n to o wel: 
Wa Which made her -piſh and phoo, | 
l And cry, It ner ſhall do; 8 7 
| - _ 1 cannot, cannot, cannot, wonnot, wonnot buckle toe . 
FE * 
And that none wedded now. but the Sure, folk: 
Yet, my dear, thou ſhou'dft prevail, | 1 
Baut, I know not what I ail; TT” | A 
| 1 fall dream of clogs, and fly dogs | . You 
LT With bottles at their tail. 3 
but mW give thee gloves, and a bongrace to war, 5 
An a pretty filly foal, to ride out and take the air, But, 
If thou ne er wilt piſh and Phe. > = 
= And cry, It neer ſpall doe. I ca 
| Teannot, cannot, cannot, wonnot, wonnot buckle t00> By 
3 That you'll give me trinkets, cry'd the, I believe; 
E | Bar ab! vehat in au ma your poor Fomy giv? 
5 Wes CE eee ee 
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1 kiss for half a crown ; F 
Rach 0 bully oblige for pay, 
And earn an hated living an odious kallome w; 
No, no, it nel er ſhall do; | 
For a wife Ill be to you, (too. 
or 1 ne cannot, Gs wonnot, wonnot, buckle 


Ati ons beyond Words. 


+4 nor your tights that you The 

- Can-eate me of my" nat; © © 
Your actions muſt your words approve, | 
r | 


| _ 


In vain you bid my paſſion ceaſe, 
And eaſe my troubled breaſt ; 

Your love alone muſt give me peace, 
Reſtore 26d wonted To | 


But, hell es hone: 

Or tis not yours to give; 

I cannot, wonnot ceaſe to love; 
Vue, 1 will ceaſe to live. . 


nd vor. it. 
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| TRE Mad. 4 " : a 
ROM roſie bow'rs, where ſleeps the os of ore 1 
Hither, ye little waiting Cupids, fix. f La 
Teach me, in ſoft melodious ſtrains to move, 
Wich tender paſſiun my heart's darling . N 
e let the foul of muſick tune my voice, * 
To win Ia N who 9 uk emacs. 


e; Mel) 5 ö;ð 0 -— | 

r if more influencli. . SIP wr ay 1 

3 Is to be brisk and airy, VV 5 
1 With a ſtep and a bound, 55 > 29: : De wh | Ki 
_ Fo And a frisk from the groun 45 ; 4 
III trip like any „ . 5 
As once on Ida ENG _ 3 nroy Me + —— 

With a an air „ ))) — 14. . : 
1 | And « hape and e . F ͤ ĩᷣͤ 
EY Ca charm like beauty's bes. 5 


1 (Melancholy Mad.) 
” Ah! ak! tis in vain, tis all in win, re 
AD Death and deſpair muſt end the fatal pain, „ 
Cold, cold deſpair, diſguis d like ſnow and rain, 
Falls on my breaſt ; bleak winds in tempeſts blow, 
My veins all ſhiver, and my fingers glow, 
My pulſe beats a dead march for loſt repoſe, 


c to nnn 9 nem Fs 
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7 1 (Famaſtically. Mad) 


Or thy, ye powers, my peace to crown; ED 


Shall I thaw myſelf, or drown, - 
Among the foaming Lilies. e 
Increaſing all with tears I ſhed © 
On beds of ooze, and cryſtal pillows; .- 
| N ern my love-fick . 


cet (Stark Mad,) 
No, i no, no, no, e eee 
That ſoon my heart will a ö | 
When once the ſenſe is fled; 
Love has no pow'r to charm: 

Wild thro the woods I'll fly; | 
| - Robes, loc ks, ſhall thus be tore, 
A thouſand deaths I'll die, 

Ere thus in vain' adore. 


| 6 2 Loft ne 


G ines, Celia, tis not in our power : 
T6 9H bone: oy eee 
Begin to love this very hour; 3 

You've loſt too much in what ITY | 


i pes IE Wl: 1 
Loet me my bedy to it lay; | 


In ee What nature hid. FP | 


Fa: 
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The Deſperado Mid with 2966, | 


ET thunder roar, and crooked lightning tear, 
And all the demons urge my raſh deſpair; | 
My rage is hot as theirs, as fatal too, 
And dares as horrid execution do: 
Or, let the frozen north its rancour ſhow, 
Within my breaſt far greater e blow. 


Can nothing, nothing warm me ? 
Tes, yes, Lucinda's eyes: 
There, there, Ana there, | 
There Veſuvio lies ORE 
To furniſh hell with flames, 5 
+ Tic: mounting reach the des 


Ye pow! rs, I did but uſe 10 name, 

And ſee how all the meteors fame! 
Blue lightning flaſhes from the court of Sol, 
And now the globe more fiercely burns 
Than once at Phaeron's fall. „ 


Ah! where are no) ] choſe i groves, | #1 


Where Zephyrs fragrant wings did. play, 
Where guarded by a troop of loves, 
The fair Lucinda ſleeping lay; 
There ſung the nightingale and Lark, 
Around us all was ſweet and gay, 
We ne'er grew fad till it grew dark, 
"RF pothing' 1 fear'd but 2 5 . 
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73 glow, I glow, but tis with hate; ; 
Why muſt 1 burn for this ingrate? 
Cool it, cool it then, and rail, 

Since nothing, nothing will prevail. 


When a woman love pretends, 
"Tis but till ſhe gains her ends; 
And for better and for worſe, 

Is for marrow of the purſe; 
Where ſhe jilts you o'er and o'er, 
Proves a flattern, or a whore! 
This hour will teaze, will teaze and ver, 5 
And will cuckold you the next, 
They ſeem all contriv d in ſpite, 

To torment us, not delight, 

But to ſcold, to ſcratch and bite, 
And not one of them proves right, 
But all are witches by this light; 


And fol oY 5 em, 5 the world . night: 


1 


r 1 
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Man wous: no Cars 


E“ uſe of words I knew, ER 

By my eyes to ſpeak 1 ſtrove; 

Fondly ever fix d on you. 
They ſo early faid, I love. 


1 from nurſe an mother fled; 


And to dear Vinella ran; 


- * agh, you Cry, you're vow a man. - 


15 to be a man, a crime? -- 
You'd be of another mind.” 


If you weigh'd the worth of time 


r * 


Once you will the years wou'd ar . 


And bring on the teens apade: 
I too wiſſd, but knew not vhs 
nee 0 


KY N 
* Vet ®.. 
1. 7 


| That you lov me you cen. 


When we url eee 
If. you will not grant the reſt, 
Qu chat I were ſtill a boy)? 


8 te ett 
Waere. I, to pleaſe ye, 

| On your childhood own I ſmil'd ; 
You were forward, I was eaſy, | 
You a baby, I a child. 


As a play-thing I might uſe you; 

But you mayn't be plaid with now: 
Yet, methinks, if I refuſe you, 

Ti I know not why, nor how. 


What has - chang'd you? be a boy n 
Tl to time his teens reſtore, 

That our play we my enjoy till 
Guiltleſs, and ne er think of more. 


The Lunatick Lovszs. 


G u king of the ghoſts, make haſte, 

IF And bring hither all your train; 

See how the pale moon does waſte, 0 | 
And juſt now is in the wain ; | —_— 

Come, ye night-hags, with your charms; =O = 
And revelling witches away, DEE pe ER i 

And hug me cloſe in your arms; ©  * 2 | 1 

To you my reſpects Ill pay. VVV 

Hl court you, and think you fair, Ty 


V 


e dou line wy e 
FF 


EL. Strange racks 36 te head, 
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Fl go, and Pl wed the nightmare 

But if ſhe prove peeviſh and 8 

A pize on her love, let her go; 
I'll ſeek me a winding ſhroud, 

And down to the ſhades below. 


A lunacy 1 endure, 


I call to thoſe hags for cure, LEY 
As knowing not what I fay; 
The beauty whom I adore, 


Now flights me with ſcorn and diſdain, 


I never ſhall ſee her more: 
Ah! how ſhall 1 bear my pains F 6 


1 ramble and range about, 3 

To find out my charming Kint, | . 
While the at my grief does flout, | 

And ſmiles at my loud complaint: : 
Diſtraction E ſee is my doom, 05 
Of this I am too too ſure; 
A rival is got in my room. 
2 tor ments Fo do endure. te <, 


2 4 
# 


While wandring in deſpair, 
1 am to the deſarts led, 
Expecting to find her there: 
Methinks, in a ſpangled cloud, 5 
I ſee her am. on * 3 


* 
T 
A 
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Then to her I cry aloud, 
And labour to-reaek the sky. 


os cbt Thave f 4 while; 
And wearied myſelf in vain, 
J lie on the barren ſoil, 
And bitterly do complain; 
Till lumber hath quieted me, 
In ſorrow I figh and weep; 
The clouds are my canopy, | _ 
To cover me while I ſleep. 


I dream that my charming fair 
Is then in my rival's bed, 
Whoſe treſſes of golden hair 

Are on the fair pillow ſpread; 


Then this does my paſſion inflame, s 


I ſtart, and no longer can lie; 


Ah! Slvia, art thou not to blame ; 


To ruin overt I crx. 


Grim king of the ghoſts, be true, 


And hurry me hence away, 
My languiſhing life to you 

A tribute I freely „ 
To th Elyſian ſhades I pet” 
„ hopes to be freed from care, 
=; Roe many a bleeding ghoſt 


. 3 


ee 


* 


* = 76S 


Vl 


Bras of Bdlam: 5 5 


8 


0 non filent ſhades, and the Zan groves, © 7 
Where fad departed ſpirits mourn their loves H 

From cryſtal ſtreams, and from that country, where 5 
Fove crowns the fields with flowers all the year n 


Poor ſenſeleſs Byſs, cloath'd in her rags and folly, - 
Is come to.cure her love- ſick . 


Bright Cynthia kept her-revels late. 
While Mab, the fairy queen,” TOE Een i 
And Oberon did fit in ſtate, © 
When Mars at van ran UN: a1 
In yonder cowllip kb 5 _ © hank” 
Intomb4 in liquid gems of dew ;.. 5 
Each day Il water it with a 8 of „ 
enen, en 3 


For ſince * love 1 is 5 dead, 

- Poor 2% for bis BI > 
A garland will maker,“, : 
Mx. mulick ſhall be a groan... ep 


* . g 1 e 


| % 6 5 f : 5 
* N E 4 * 
. * TY 
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Yll lay me down and die, 
The raven and cat, 
The owl and bat, 5 1 


Did you not ſee my love 
As he paſt by you, 
His two flaming . 7 
If he comes nigh you, N 
They will ſcorch up your hearts; - "i 


7 i 


Ladies, beware you, 7 
Leſt he ſhould dart a glance ; 
"That may enſnare you- : 
ink hack: Ll 0 chm band. 
8 His boat he will no longer ſtay; 
| The furies laſh their whips, and call, 
| Come, come way come, come a 4 
Poor Beſs will return 7 


To the place whence ſhe came; 
Since the world is ſo mad the ee for no cure 3; | 
For love's grown a bubble,” © : 
A ſhadow, a name, 


Which fools do admire, and | with men. ndure, 


cold and angry ach I 1 
Ambroſia will 1 feed upon, ” 


- g 2 , * n 
Dr and , % 
* Oo $ — = * 
— — — 3 2 — * 
2 ; 


pi JS 5 : 5 © 1 : — * * 
83. 6 5 2 855 ; ; VWhas 
; , 1 5 5 +> Too Thi EUR 
; 7 by 


1 


. 1 
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a 


Who is content. 

Does all ſorrow prevent; 

And Beſs in her ſtraw, 

Whilſt free from the law, I 
In her thoughts is as great as a king. 


. 
* 
. * 


 Czixa's Complaint. 


Rees Damon, you did tell. 
In chaſtity you lov'd me well; 

But now, alas! I am undone, _ 
9 6 left to . 


5 To dolefal ſhades 1 will remove, 
Since I'm deſpis d by him I love, 
Where poor' forſaken nymphs are ſcen, 


pod my 4 deluding tongue 
such ſoft perſuaſive language hung, 
That when his words hat filend broke, 
Lou wou'd have thought an angel * - 


bo 


. * 

28 + 5 2 
„ 8 
r 

e K . 


Too MN al bos er wall = 8 | 
That now enjoys my charming he: 
For oh! I fear it to my coſt, | 
She has ound the hewrt that I have bl. 


nn bud walks of willow green. e 


Re 
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Beneath the faireſt low'r on earth, _ „ 
A ſnake may hide, or take its dn ES ret 
So his falſe breaſt, conceal it did "FED 
His heart, the ſnake that there lay hid. 


8 XA va $2: 7 Se 
"es: ET RIF FS * 
© *. en . 


"Tis falſe, to ſay we happy are, 

Since men delight our hearts to' inſnare : 

In man no woman can be bleſt; De, _ 
Their vows are wind, their love's a e „ 


"Me oat in pity to my grief, 
Send me my Damon, or relief: 
Return the wild delicious boy, Bo 


Whom. once I thoug ht Er ſpring of j joy. 


But whilſt I'm begging of this bliſs, 
Methinks I hear you anſwer” this, 
When Damon has enjoy d, he fies; 5 
Who {6 — loves ; who loves hi "7 'F 


There s not a bird that „te this grove, a 
But is a witneſs of my love; 8 
Now all the bleaters on the Pin 
SY e in 5 — 3 8 | 


BI A 
OR 
4. 2% 


; The waters imitate te my groans, * WE EA 
The trees their bending boughs redline, | LED 


4&3 $5.2 


au 


And we” 2 TINGS, as I op mine. | LG Co 5 


— CR” LE bor 


-. on > 
* ay N 
r 


MA r Fair. 


ROM grave E pt reſtraint, - 
E Pm ſtole out to revel here; © 
Yet I tremble, and I pant. 
In the middle of the fir. 


* 


Ohl wou'd fortune in my way | mw 
Throw a lover, kind and gay 
3 * the time he ſoon may 8 „ 


4 


Aggpung heart, unus d to love. \ 
LI venture? No, no, no; 


8 e 


Oh! no, no, no, no; 4 : " | ; FO 6 
I muſt not try, I cannot fly, = 3 
I muſt not, durſt not, cannot 1 f : 


RR 
RN * * 
N „ & * 


It. loves will purſue. 


, 14 AP 3 55 r = 
= 6 n e 2-55 : 4 
3 7 3 5 25 7 ; 5 
22 TH > > 3 
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1 wil fit Xa if he's true; 
— Af he's falſe, Tl fit him too. 


ue Highland LAD¶DTLE. 


uE Lawland lads think they are fine, 
But oh, they're vain and idly gawdy! 
How much unlike that graceful mien, 

And manly look of my Highland laddie? 


Os 7 y, bonny, tonny Highland laddie, 
2 My handſome charming Highland laddie: 
May heav'n ftill guard, and love reward 


and her 3 ladie. 


0 15 be the wealthieſt Laval 1 Fad Jy, 


O'n 25 dC 8 Gs 1 FR 2 
The braveſt bean | in  __ :own, Ez 8 Nun 8 
In x his wy with art ade. „ 8 


2 "ny 
1 

1 11 
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1 
Y 
8 k. 
WE 
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1 
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P45 Py 


Behind a buſh, in's Highland plaidy. 


o my bony, G. 
Few compliments between u s paſs, 1 


* 


I ca? him my dear Highland laddiez _ 
And he ca's me his Lawland laſs; © 

Syn rows me in beneath his 
O my bomy, _ M0 


Fs Y 


ae greater joy Ill e er pretend, 1 
Than that his love prove true and ſteady, 
Like mine to him, which neer ſhall end, 


Glide on, ye waters; 


Tell her, if cer ſne prone „ 
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The MESSAGE. 


|| ior was the morning, cool the ar, 


Serene was all the sky, 
When on the waves I left my dear, 
The centre of my joy; 
Heav'n and nature {miling were, 
And nothing ſad but I. 


Each roſie field did odours ſpread, 
All fragrant was the ſhore: 

Each river-god roſe from his bed, 
And figh'd, and own'd her power; 


Curling their waves, they deck d their heads, 


As proud of what ny ors 


50 when the fair Egyptian queen, 
Her hero went to ſee, 
Cydnus ſwelld oer his banks in pride, 


* "0 
SS. 


As much i in love as he. | "6 | 


{ 


"ar bels line, 
And tell her how diſtreſgd dd. . 


8 5 


Ber al my ache ye gentle winds, | M6 
And waft 'em to her breaſt; : TT 


* 


1 never ſhall h 
Vor. ILY 


+ ti | 
FG 
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She nad, and She Mou d not. 
8 I beneath a myrtle ſhade lay muſing, | | 7 
Sylvia the fair, in mouruful . * 
| Venting her grief, the air thus wounds; Ye 
O god of love, ceaſe to torment me, — 
4 Send to my aid ſome gentle fwain, Ea 
Whole balm apply d * caſe my pain. W. 
| | As 
Aloud I cry'd, and all the grove reſounded, _ 4 

: Heavenly. nymph, complain no more, 


Love does thy wiſt'd-for peace reſtore, 

Aud ſends a gent le ſwain to caſe thee; 

= In whom a longing maid may find, | 
A balm to. cure Nas love-fick mind, . 


bum, and Gowa, _ puſh'd the med cinefrom her; 


Which ſtill the more increas d her 7 Þ 

Finding at length ſhe ſtrove. in vain, - e 
© Love? ſhe cry, I muſt obey hee. Dea 
= Who can the raging {mart endure? | _ | Wit 
73 N Then ſuck d the e . So a. cure. „„ By 1 
. — Con 
Whi 
Tho 
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The Miſtaken M av. 


A” noon, in a ſunſhiny day, 
> The brighteſt lady of the May, - 
Young Cloris, innocent and gay, 
Sat knotting in a ſhade, 
Each ſlender finger play d its part, 
With ſuch activity and art, | 
As wou'd inflame a youthful heart, 
And warm the moſt decay'd. 


Her fay'rite ſwain by chance came by, 

He ſaw no anger in her eye; 

Yet when the baſhful boy drew nigh, 
She wou'd have ſeem'd afraid: 

She let her ivory needle fall, 

And hurl'd. away-the twiſted ball; 

But ſtraight gave Srrephon ſuch a my 
As wou'd have rais d the dead, 


Dear gentle youth, iet none but ee? 
With innocence I dare be tree; 
By ſo much truth and modeſty, 

No nymph was eer betray d. 
Come lean thy head upon my lap; 


While thy ſmooth cheeks I ſtroke and clap; 


Thou may ſt ſecurely take a nap: 
Which 15 poor fool, obey'd. 
V %%% 
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She aw him yawn, and heard him ſnore, 
And found him faſt aſleep all oer: 
she figh'd, and cou'd endure no more, 
But ſtarting up, ſhe ſaid, 


such virtue ſhall rewarded W 

For this thy dull fidelity, . | 

I' truſt thee with my flocks, not 1 me: 
Purſue thy grazing trade. 

Go, milk thy goats, and ſhear thy FP! 


And watch all night thy flocks to keep; 


Thou ſhalt no. more be lulld aſleep 
By me, miſtaken maid... 


How to Outwit cor. | 


OUNG Cupid one day, i 
1 Wich well diembed . 
Let fly an arrow flily, 1 
And pierc'd me to the heart: 


A while I Ggh'd;, grew ſtupid; 


But, to quit ſcores with Cupid, 


I found a way, which ſoon I'll try, 8 . 58 


Since reaſon takes my part: 

ul teal away his arrows, 
And ſweet revenge purſue; *' 

With womens hearts Fll head em, 
And then they'll ne'er fly true; 
No, no, they'll neer fly true. 


BELINDA's 


A Collection of Songs. 261 


BEIIN DAS Pride a Cheat. 


FELINDA'S pride's an arrant cheat, „ | 
A fooliſh artifice to blind;, | 7 | 

Some heneſt glance, that ſcorns deceit, . 

Does ſtill reveal her native mind. 


With look demure, and forc'd diſlains 
She idly acts the faint ; | = 
We ſee thro? this diſguiſe, as plain» F 
As we diſtinguiſh _ 5 


The pains ſhe takes are rad S | 
To hide her am rous heart; 5 0 


; 
"Tis like perfuming an ill ſeent; Io ; 
- The ſmell's too ſtrong for art. 1 | 
So have I ſeen grave fools deſign, 
With formal looks, to paſs for wills: 
But, nature is a light will ſhine, _ % 
And break thro? all diſguiſe. | „ 
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On a Gentleman s Breaking a Lady's Cre- 


mona Fiddle, by Itting on it. 


1 Ide, and ye laſſes, that live at Longleat, - 
Where, they ſay, there's no end of good drink and 


good meat, 


Where the poor fill their bellies, the e ee : 


30 great, and ſo good, is the lord of the manor: | 


Ye nymphs, and ye fornins, tbat inhabit the place, | 
Give car to my ſong of a fiddle's hard caſe; | 
For it is of a fiddle, 2 ſweet fiddle I fing; 
| — CE 


Melpomene; lend me the aid of thy art, 
Whilſt I the fad fate of this fiddle impart;: 
For never had fiddle a fortune ſo bad; 


Which dev the ben things the wort fortune hare had. | 


This fiddle of fiddles, when it came to be yd. 


. Was as ſweet as a lark, and as ſoft as a bride; 


This fiddle to ſee, and it's muſick to hear, 


N * Save delight to the eye, while it raviſh'd the ear. * 


But firſt J muſt ſing of this fiddle 8 country ; - 
*T'was born and*twas bred in fair ray, 
In a town where a marſtatof France had the hap; 
a py is N to be 2 880 in a IP 3 


— 
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And now, having ſung of this fiddle's high birth, 
ee e ee ee 
But fingers ſo ſtrait, ſo ſwift, and ſo ſmall, 


Shou d be ſung by a poet, or not ſung at all. 


Tho I am, god wot, but a poor country ſwain. 
And cannot indite in ſo lofty a ſtrain; 

So all I can ſay, is to tell you once more 

Such hands and ſuch fingers were ne ier ben before, . 


Having ſung of the fingers and fiddle, Ftrow, .. 
| You'll hold it but meet I ſhou d ſing of the bow; 
The bow it was ebon, whoſe. virtue was ſuch; 

It wounded your heart, if your ear it did touch. 


Cupid fain wou'd have chang'd with this bow f. 
2a while; 
To which the coy nymph thus rephy d with a ſinile,. 
My bow is far better than your's, 1 Il appeal; | 
Your's only can Kill, mine can both Kill and hel. 


This fiddle and bow, and its muſick together, 


Would make heavy hearts as light- as a feather: 


But alas! when I ſhall its cataſtrophe ſing, 
Your heart it will 1 and owe N will wring, . 


This gadle was *. Ss ſafe 407 chair, 

Tak ing all for its friends its ſweet muſick did hear; 
When ſtraight there came in a huge maſculine bum, 
I wiſh the de' il had it to make him a drum. 


Now 
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Now woe to the bum that this fiddle demoliſ', . 


That has all our muſick and paſtime aboliſh ; 
May it never want birch, to be ſwitch'd and be {laſh'd 3 
May it ever be itching, and never be ſcratch'd. 


May it never break wind in the cholick fo grievous; . 


A penance too ſmall for a crime ſo miſchievous : 
Ne er find a ſoft cuſhion its anguiſh to eaſe, 
While all is too little my wrath to appeaſe. 


| Of other bum-ſcapes may ir ill bear-the blame, 
| Ne'er ſhew its bare face without ſorrow or ſhame; 


May it ne er mount on horſeback without loſs of leather, 


Which brings me almoſt to the end of my tether, 


And now, leſt ſome critick of deep penetration, " 


Shou'd attack our poor ballad with grave annotation, 
The-fop muſt be told, without ſpeaking in riddle; 
He muſt firſt make a better, or kiſs this bum-fiddle. . 


N. 


It 


* 
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The SWA N. 
EZ WAS on a river's verdant ſide, 
About the cloſe of day, | 


A dying ſwan, with muſick, tryd 
| © To chaſe her cares away: 


And tho' ſhe ne er had ſtrain d * keen 
Or tun'd her voice before, 5 

Death, raviſh'd with ſo e a note, 
Awhile the ſtroke forbore. 


Farewel. ſhe cry d, ye ſilver ſtreams; 

Ye purling waves, adieu. 
Where Phabus us d to dart his beams, 
Fare wel, ye tender whiſtling reeds 
Soft ſcenes of happy love; | 
Farewel, ye bright enamell'd meads, 
Where I was wont to rove; 


5 4 y 


With you I muſt no more oonverſe; 25 


Look, yonder ſetting ſunn 
Waits, while I theſe laſt notes rehearſe, / 
And then 1 muſt be gone. 


Mourn not, my Kind and conſtant mate, 
Well meet again below'z. 
It is the kind decree of ths 
And I with pleaſure go. 


2 3 A 8 | 
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While thus ſhe ** upon a tree 
Within th adjacent wood, 

To hear her mournful ee 
A ſtork, attentive, ſtood: | 


From whence, thus to the Gs ſhe ſpoke, | | / 
What means this ſong of joy? 5 
Ts it, fond fool, ſo kind a ſtroke, 5 
That does thy life deſtroy? ? ns 5 Pe 


Turn back, deluded bird, and mg "6; 

To keep thy fleeting breath; Se 
It is a diſmal thing to die; - Eb 
And pleaſure ends in death. 


Baſe ſtork; the ſwan reply'd, p give. 0 er; 5 5 
3 arguments are vain; 18 tt IT : 
11 after death we are no more, 


And bow'rs of kind repoſe, - | 
Where never any ſtorm mega R 1 | 
Nor tempeſt ever blows. „„ Soft 
| There, in cool ſtreams, and tally woods, | | 
== III ſport the time away e 5 
_— Or, ſwimming down the cryſtal floods, And 
| DS, Among young halcyons play. | i= OFT bk 15 For 
N Then pr'ythee ceaſe, or tell me Why 2 
= 7: -: 1 have ſuch cauſe to Jie Le . M 


1 = | And it's « pain to live? £2. 5m pg avs, 1 On n 
i! . Sy 8 8 E 1 
at | WORD Hark! My e 
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ARK ! how the tunsful Britiſh ſwain, 
M ho to the ecchoing hills and groves 
_ - 80: ſweetly ſung of paſtoral loves, 
Prepares his warbling voice again! © 
With happy skill the, Lesbian lyre he ſtrings, 
Reſtores each animated found ; 
Again they trill, they charm, they 3 
While th amorous ſhepherd his own paſſion 5 n 
And to ſome bright applauded. dame, 
In I words, thiss mw A real fame. 


ory from the Greek of SApPR0; by © 
. Blqs 


Brrer as thi immortal gods is he, 
The youth, who fondly fits by thee> | 

And ſees and hears thee all the while 

. . 1 Tony ern - 


Twas that depriv 4 my out of reſt, 
And rais d ſuch tumults in my breaſt: 

For while I gaz d, in tranſport toſt, 

My breath WTO my voice Was lo 


My boſom glow'd : the ſubtle fame 
Ran quick thro' all my vital frame; 
On my dim eyes a darkneſs hung, 

My ears with hollow murmurs rung. 


_ 


An > Tm 


. 
1 


| 268 TT A Colle on of Song 5. 


With dewy Anat my limbs were c hil * 


My blood with gentle horrors thrill'd ; 
My feeble pulſe forgot to play ; 
I fainted, ſunk, _ 9 58 _—_— 
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Which, oh! too long have dwelt on thee; 


But if from you they've learn'd ſuch *. 
To ſweetly ſmile, 
And then beguile, 


Keep the deceivers, keep chem Eil. 


Send home my harmleſs beart again, 


Which no unworthy thought cou d . 


5 But if it has been taught by thine 


| To forteit boxh . 
3 Fo 9 word and oath; 


Keep it, for then tis none of mine. 


. , s 


- 


Yet ſend me back my. 3 and er. 
For Vil know all thy falfities, | - 


{is I, one day, may 

Shalt grieve and mourn, 
5 For one will ſcorn nn, 
And prove as falſe 8 fo wat 18 
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y laugh, bn : 
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W 11 r thou thy wanton eyes call home; 
Cruel, reverſe the fatal doom, 
And let them ſtill remain with me, 
And oft be told oi Corr 
-  Whas they èͤ 5 hi ene oo 
Fondneſs of love, and conſtancy. : 


Wilt thou thy heart call home again, 

Break all thy vows, thy honour ftainz 
But ſure it has W Wr mine | be le OMP 
L To value both * ene e 
| Its word and AY} A 5 76 e 
And will r not leave me to ee | 


"> 


But if thou chives know to prize, 

And-wilt have home thy heart and eyes 

Others may laugh when hopeleſs you | 
Shall grieve and mourn n 1 R 
For one will corn & 

And prove as falſe as I am true 
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Aer D fate to me Belinda give; 
With her alone I'd chuſe to live 3. 

Nor with her cou'd I more require, 

Nor a greater bliſs deſire. = | 


My cher nymph, if you can * 
Among the race of human kind, 
A man that loves you more than I. 
nn, = 


Let my Belinda fl my arms, 3 
With all her beauties, all her charms, 3 
With ſcorn and pity I'd look . 
eee 
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4 


H! what a plague i is love! i 5 
1 cannot bear itz ts 4 
She will inconſtant prove, | 
1 greatly fear it; 
It fo torments my mind, 15 
EY 3 2  , . 
She wavers with the wind, | 
2 As a ſhip faileth; 
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Pleaſe her the beſt I may, 
She loves {till to gainſay, 


At the fair © other day, 
As ſhe paſs d by me, 

She look'd another way, 
And wou'd not ſpy me. 


I wood her for to dine, 


But cou'd not get her; 


Dick had her to the vine, 


He might entreat her: 


With Daniel ſne did dance. 
On me ſhe wou'd not glance; 


Oh! thrice unhappy Chance, 


Fair maid be not { coy, 


Do not diſdain me, 


I am my mother” s JOY, 


1 


Sweet, entertain me, 
1 Thall have, when ſhe dies, 


All things that's fitting 


Her poultry, and her bees, : 


And her gooſe fitting ; 
A pair of mattreſs beds, 
A barrel full of ſhreds; 
And yet, for all theſe goods, 


1 W heard her ſay, 


That ſhe lov'd poſies; 


Jn the laſt month of * 


eee 


1 


Tunis fouts me. 


| be- fouts me; = 
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Cowllips and gilly-flowers, + 
And the ſweet lily, 
I got to deck the bowers 


Of my dear Phylh. 
She did Foun all diſdain, 


And threw them back again, : 


Therefore tis 82 and * 


| 


___ Thou ſhalt cat curds and cream, | 


All the year laſting, | 
And drink the cryſtal ftream, 
Pleaſant in taſting : 
Swigg whey until you. butſt, 
Eat bramble-berries, 
Pye-lid. and paſtry-cruſt, | 
Pears, plums, and pris. 
y garment ſhall be thin, 
| dill of a weather's skin, 
et all's not worth a Pin, 


Which way m0 e 3 | 
She ſtill torments me, 
And what fo cer I do, 

Nothing contents me, 

I fade and pine away 
With grief and ſorrow: | 

I. fall quite to decay | 
Like any ſhadow : 


EFW 
Within a thouſand year:; 
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Fair maiden, have a care, | 
And in time take me, 
can have thoſe as fair, 
If you forſake me: 
There's Doll the dairy maid 
Smil'd on me lately, 
And wanton Winefred 
Favours me greatly; 
one throws milk on my cloaths; 
T” other plays with my noſe, _ 
What pretty toys are thoſe? 
| n, flouts me 
She has a cloth of mine, e 
Prought with blue coventry, . 
Which ſhe keeps as a fign | 
Of my fidelity: Ed le or 
But if ſhe frowns on me, „ 
She ſhall ne er wear it, 1 
I] give it my maid Joan, 
Since *twill no better be, . COS 
Il bear it patiently,” - <3 yn) 
Tho all the world ey, Toys! 
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O * 8 the plague in bie. = 
That you can't bear it? % 4412p ly FROR ; 
1. . conſtant Prove, , | 1 
need not fear i it. „ N Þ, "of 
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Young naked ſoft and kind, c 
Are moſt in danger, VVß• 
Men waver with che wind; © © © 58 Yo 
Each man's a ranger; Fi OO f 
Their falſhood makes us know, | 
N That two ſtrings to our bow —© EY ; 121 5 . 
=_ | "Is: s beſt : Ln 8 - Ego 5 9 
5 Tis you that =_ me; 3 pts 
What tho', when at the fair, Cr I ml 
Niet did invite me; 1 8 | 
Tho' Daniel with me dane'd, ro 00065 ea 2 
%%% 31 LY THE 
IJ often on thee glanc'd, ag Mo eee e 
Fd not deceive thee; 4b . 105 
R \ I aw thee look awry, — ef tint 
- | knew the reaſon Why; | r N Fs 
I can ſee with one eye, 77 HL 
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| Thou young 1 ally boy, _— Ro | V 
Do I diſdain thee? F „ 
Beeauſe thou'rt mother's jo, Y 
Id entertain thee; 5 
Let wiſh I not her death, 1 y 
For ought ſhe'd leave thee, Sos 
Nor when time ſtops ber way „nr 1 
1 wil 1 GSeebe es. „ 
9 N , What Care 1 for her geeſe, - —— 1 1 ef 5 . * 1 
| Or beds of carded fleece, - = 3 
* 1 N 3 
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That I lov'd poſies, . 
vou in the month of May, FO. 
Brought me ſweet roſes? 


} 


You never ſhew'd the thing, 


That moſt wou'd run me, 
A gay gold wedding rin 
Wou'd ſoon have eas d me; 
I ſnhou'd not with diſdain, 
Have thrown it back again; Rs 
I think tis flat and plain, „ 8 
Talk not of curds and cream, . 
Pears, plums, and cherrias, - „ 
Nor of the cryſtal ſtreem he {67 ee 
Or bramble- berries, ; 
Moſt ſurely you forget 
Our wonted trisking, 
The cock'rill on the ſpit, 
And the pork-grisking. 
With more that might be Gig, 
When I got dame to bed; g 
Yet, ok; unhappy iI! HY 
You fay, what- cer you do a 
Nothing contents thee ; 
I pray it may bel, _ 
Whilſt thou torment'ſt me: 
1 pine and figh all night, 
And wiſh for morrow, 
I can have no delight. | 
I'm full of ſorro rr. 
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| p Oh! if I die, I fear, 
Within a thouſand year, 
| HO e I_ 


I knit thy worſted hoſe, 
I Ts fave the penn, 
Baut wou'd not ſpot thy done 
\ Like idle Vinny; © hs 
Fob wanton Winefred, 
You like much better, 
or Doll the dairy maid, 2 85 
If you cou'd get her; | 
Ungrateful Barnaby, 5 } 
lo can'ſt thou threaten me 2 ts 20 
E- But I knew how: twould bez; 4 
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i The cloth I have of thin, 
1 | Wrought with blue — 8 
| Which thou gav'ſt as a den 1 
To this as a — „„ : 
machn « epd ein, 1 55 
= My ad heart's broken; 1 5 
3 5 0 Oh! Burnaby, unkind, © 0 55 6097» 
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| Baynaby doubts me. 
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